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HUNT AN) DUANE. 


WE give on this page sketches of Brigadier-Gen- 
eral Hunt and Major Duans, the former Chief of 
Artillery, and the latter Chief Engineer of the Army 
of the Potomac. Both are soldiers of the first class. 
Heyry J. Howr entered the Military Academy at 
West Point from Ohio in 1885. He graduated with 
the rank of Second Lieutenant of Artillery. In 1846 
he was appointed First Lieutenant. He command- 
ed a section of Duwcan's Battery in the Valley of 
Mexico. For meritorious conduct in the battles of 




















Contreras and Churubusco he was raised by brevet 
to the rank of Captain, and subsequently to that of 
Major. At El Molino he was wounded.  Jamms C. 
Duane graduated from West Point in 1844 with the 
rank of Second Lieutenant_of Engineers. The re- 
sponsible position held by General Huwr and Major 
Duane is sufficient;testimony to their worth and 
soldierly ability. The siege operations of Genera! 
Grant's campaign — which, although they do not 
attract public attention, are yet of the greatest im- 
portance—have been principally conducted by these 
officers. 





KK. 
way before the impetucus charge af O800K ‘and 
BATTLE OF WINCHESTER. In their retreat from the Opéduah the 
On page 660 we two sketches of SHERIDAN's | rebels fell back upon Winchester in great 
great conflict with Earty in the Valley. One of In order to ‘cover the town, or at leact*tu (check 
these represents the Sixth Corps in action after cross- | SHERIDAN's advance, their right. flank was drawa 
ing the Opequan. The engagement com- | in at an angle with the principal live. ;Rusme.u's 
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General Urron was slightly wounded, 
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General Urron commands in his stead, The re- 
treat soon became a rout, and the rebel army was 
back through the streets of Wincbester. 
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THE VALUE OF CHARACTER. 


i ee personal character of the President is the 
rock npon which the Opposition is wrecked. 
It dashes against him and his administration, 
hissing and venomous, but falls back again baf- 
fied. From the day when covert rebellion lay 
in wait to assassinate him in Baltimore, through 
all the mad hate of the rebel press to the last 
malignant sneer of Copperhead Conservatism 
and foreign jealousy, the popular confidence in 
thc unswerving fidelity and purity of purpose of 
the President has smiled the stcrm to scorn. 

The chief charge against the Administration, 
thundered in every key, is its despotism. It is 
incessantly asserted that personal liberty is de- 
stroyed, that original rights are annihilated, that 
we are all the cowering, shivering subjects of the 
bloody Emperor AnzaHaM, who brings us all to 
our knees by pointing to one of the innumera- 
ble bastiles which shadow the land; all of us, 
except ArnoLp Von WINKELRIED VALLANDI- 
euam, and Jonw Hamppes Woon, and Wi11- 
1am Text Guytuer, and Patrick Hexry Lone, 
and Georce Wasurixcton Sermoonr, who brave- 
ly withstand the tyrant for the sake of justice and 
human rights. ‘But with these exceptions, we 
are all groaning under the most intolerable 
tyranny, from which there is no hope of deliver- 
ance but by intrusting the Government to the 
hands of these patriots. 

This is doubtless a cunning line of attack in 
the confusion and doubt of civil war. Indiffer- 
ence is always willing to see any Administration 
overthrown. Cowardice is always glad to end 
hostilities with the enemy by exciting hatred of 
the Government; and party-spirit, in every form, 
plays the dangerous game of seeking political 
power by tampering with national existence. 
But nothing balks such an attack so readily as 
personal qualities which no calumny can reach. 
The party which is mad with the lust of political 
power in this country does not hesitate to de- 
clare that the President is deliberately prolong- 
ing the war as a political game; that every act 
of his is performed solely with reference to his 
re-election ; that if Earty should return and 
overrun Pennsylvania, if Grant should retire 
from Petersburg and SHerman from Atlanta, 
it would be because the President took care that 
they should not have men enough, and in every 
way thwarted and perplexed ‘their plans. Yet 
the same party declares the war both wicked 
and a failure. It entreats, by its leaders, the 
interference of British influence, and it receives 
British sympathy, while it opposes the draft. 
And when you ask them how the President can 
send men to the Generals if men are not raised, 
they repiy that it is no wonder he can not raise 
them for such a wicked war. 

But these frantic efforts are vain. The pro- 
found confidence of the great mass of the peo- 
pie in the President is unshaken. It is simply 
impossible to make them believe, after their ex- 
perience of his patient fidelity fo the Union, 
that he is a monstrous despot or a political gam- 
bler. ‘The American people, we are very sure, 
ar> firmly persuaded that Mr. VaALLANDIGHAM 
does not love the Union more than Mr. Liv- 
con; that Mr. Woop is not truer to popular 
rights; nor Governor Seymour, whose “friends” 
are the riotous violators of the public peace and 
the mad assassins of the poor and defenseless, 
more faithful to the Constitution than the Pres- 
ident of the United States. The conservative 
power and influence of pure and lofty personal 
character, in a time of great national peril, was 
never more signally illustrated than in the of- 
ficial career of ApRaHAM LINCOLN. 





THE BRITISH LION CHEERS 
FOR CHICAGO. 


Tue London Times bursts into a shout of en- 
thusiastic delight at the nomination of M‘CLeL- 
LAN and Penpieton, and the principles which 
they have been selected to represent. * 

We have always insisted, says the Times, that 
the North could not subdue the South, and the 
proof is the Chicago Convention and its nom- 
inations, 

After three years of tremendous effort the 
Americans confess themselves conquered, shouts 
the Zimes, and the proof is the Chicago Conven- 
tion and its nomi ns. 

They are forced to try to conciliate and com- 
promise, sneers the 7imes, and the proof is that 
the Chicago Convention has nominated a Gen- 
eral who first discovered that his countrymen 
were whipped. 

Bat can they coax the South back again? asks 
the Times, No, it is simply impossible, replies 
the Times, to its own question; victors are not 
in the habit of receiving terms from the van- 
quished. Conquerors dictate their own terms, 
says the 7¥mes, and the Southern leaders are not 
such fools as to relinquish what they have proved 
their ability to hold, 

We understand, says the Zimes, the Chicago 
talk about Union. It is a tub to the whale. 
We do not wonder the Convention shrank from 





blurting out the trath that the South must go 
fee. But that is the-meaning of the platform 
and the nominations. ‘The Chicago leaders 
know that what they confess can not be done by 
force will not be accomplished by persuasion. 
Palaver must always precede, not follow, powder. 
The United States of America are gone, exults 
the Zimes. They have split, scattered, and sunk 
to the bottom. We always knew they would. 
They were an insolent, upstart republic, mena- 
cing British ideas. Their success would have 
taken from us our commercial sceptre. It would 
have been a fatal blow at our precious aristo- 
cratic system. It would have stimulated the 
hopes of our poorest classes, and have made 
them suspect that they were not born to starve. 
It would have encouraged the laboring man ev- 
ery where. Thank Heaven that danger is past. 
The United States have tumbled to pieces, and 
are gone utterly to ruin and destruction. Laus 
Deo! Hurrah for M‘CLe.van and Penpieton ! 

Here are the two flanks of the Chicago move- 
ment. First, the rebel papers and orators had 
already told us that their only hope for success 
lay in the Convention and its action; and now 
our bitterest and most malignant foreign ene- 
mies are perfectly satisfied with the Chicago pro- 
ceedings. 

Two years ago the men who control he Chi- 
cago party, and who have now made its platform 
and nominations, went to the British minister 
and asked for British interference in- our war. 
The honor of the country is somethinganknown 
to them. To secure their return to political 
power they would humble the United States at 
the feet of England or Lovis Napotzon. They 
would allow the Union to be dissolved, accord- 
ing to their candidate, Mr. Pexnpieton, who 
says we have no right or power to help our- 
selves. They would yield the authority of the 
Government to a rebellion, and confess its over- 
throw by treason. They would make the name 
of the United States a by-word of contempt. 
And therefore the rebels look to them as their 
last hope—and therefore the English Tories and 
all our foreign enemies cheer for their platform 
and candidates. . 

Is that a cheer in which the faithful American 
citizen—civilian, soldier, or sailor—can unite? 
Are the cause and the candidates which are ac- 
ceptable to rebels at home and to enemies abroad 
the cause and the candidates of the true Amer- 
ican people? 





TO AN HONEST DOUBTER. 


Tuat the whole Chicago movement is, what 
the London 7imes calls it, a proposition to sur- 
render to the rebellion, and to make peace upon 
such terms as the rebels will grant, is perfectly 
understood by the great mass of intelligent 
voters. But there are some who still honestly 
think that as Union men they can as properly 
vote for the Chicago nominations as for Lix- 
COLN and JoHNson. 

Now such men will not deny what Mr. Pen- 
DLETON frankly avows, that whenever any State 
is dissatisfied and wishes to leave the Union she 
ought to be allowed to go. In other words, 
that the Union exists at the pleasure of any 
single State, and is therefore just as strong as 
Delaware and no stronger, and that the credit 
of the Union is measured by that of the smallest 
State in it. In Mr. Penpieton’s view we are 
a league of thirty-five sovereign powers, no one 
of which has any authority over any other; and 
the duty of a citizen of the League to its Gov- 
ernment may be absolved at any moment by 
the State in which he lives. Will any Union 
man seriously say that if these views are cor- 
rect there is, in any true view, a Government 
of the United States, ora Union in any national 
sense ? 

Yet these are the honest opinions of Mr. Pew- 
DLETON, who consequently and logically holds 
that the war is a crime, and he has therefore 
always consistently spoken against it, and voted 
against it. How then can any man, who seri- 
ously believes that the Union can and ought to 
be maintained against all armed attack, honest- 
ly vote for Mr. PexpteTon when he knows his 


can not vote for one without the other. And 
why do they stand together? Simply because 
the men who made the platform, and who would, 
if the Chicago ticket were successful, control the 
policy of the party, agree with Mr. PenpieTon ; 
and being sure of him, of the platform, and of 
the great body of the voters, are cunning enough 
to shake General M‘Crexvan in the eyes of 
Union men as a decoy. ated 

But would any such Union man as we speak 
of and to, believe that this paper were t 
ly and in good faith devoted to the Union if it 

a ticket composed of Apranam Lty- 

coLw for President and of VaLLanpicHam for 
Vice-President? Would such a man not at 
once say: ‘‘If Mr. Lavcouy were a true Union 
man he could not accept the nomination of men 
who call for surr@nder to rebels, and who nom- 
inate VALLANDIGHAM as his substitute in case 
of death.” 

What he would justly say to us we say to 
him. The antecedents of the men who have 
nominated M ‘CLELLAN—their openly-expressed 


views at the Convention—their platform, which 


is the official manifesto of the party—their ean- 
didate for the Vice-Presidency, a frank disun- 
ionist and partisan of absolute State s 
—M‘CLELLAn’s acceptance 

and of his fellow-nominee, without a word of 


principles 
least censure of the humiliating policy proposed 
—all these things combined must prove to ev- 
ery fair-minded man that when he votes for the 
M‘Creriax-Penpieton electors he votes to 
commit the country and the Union to the men 
who made the Chicago platform, for whose suc- 
cess the rebels pray, and in the hope of whose 
triumph every foreign foe of the American Unior 





REBEL TERRORISM. 

In ‘‘ Pea Ridge and Prairie Grove,” a little 
work by Wit1iam Baxter, an Arkansas refu- 
gee, sold by him in Cincinnati, and sent upon 
receipt of a dollar, we have another tale of the 
terrible sufferings of the Union men at the 
South. 


In the plain talks of Mr. F. W. Sumyesr, of 
Texas, describing his personal experience, we 
have another of the revolting and heart-sicken- 
ing scenes of the same tragedy. 

No speeches or documents seem to us 50 
searching and persuasive as such books and 
talks. They reveal the true spirit of the so- 
ciety which has generated this rebellion. They 
show how utterly human nature is imbruted by 
‘slavery. The one condition of personal quiet 
in the Slave States, as we have all long known, 
was a loud assertion that nothing was so divine 
and humane as chattel slavery. When the war 
began it was assumed that, as secession took 
place in the interest of slavery, whoever was 
true to the Union was false to slavery. To be- 
tray the least regard for the country, therefore 
—to be suspected even of a secret love for it— 
was the chiefest of crimes, visited with the 
promptest penalty of death. 

The terrorism of the French Revolution, the 
daily calling of the roll of victims at the Con- 
ciergerie and Temple, the universal dread and 
desolation, were not more appalling than the 
wholesale slaughter of Southern Unionists. Mr. 
Sumyer tells us of his best neighbors hung in 
groups; of the assassins who, dressing in wo- 
men’s clothes, dragged a woman suspected of 
fidelity to the Union away from her home and 
her children, and hung her upon a neighboring 
tree, while her little children shrieked all day 
beneath her corpse. Mr. Sum~er himself, fly- 
ing by night, was overtaken, and for ten months 
was confined in a cage twelve feet square. 

His testimony is that of one out of a thou- 
sand witnesses. Men and women of every po- 
sition in life, who knew the condition of the 
slaveholding society before the war, find their 
experience confirmed by these sad and suffer- 
ing witnesses. Ilonor and humanity die in the 
heart of a people who will tolerate among them 
no one who is not an abject devotee of their 
brutal deity. And it is to such men—these 
murderers of our fellow-citizens who dare to 
love their country, who hang innocent women 


dictate the terms of Union. But every brave 
or a, Sd eee by wnt & 
the and its Government, will vote and 





“ BLURTING.” 





journals 
They think that if Presidents of their meetings 
refuse to rejoice over Union victories it will be 
suspected that the Chicago is indifferent 
to the Union. So'they biame Mayor Guntur 
a little. But it is useless. It is easy enough 


the war to be a failare; who, with Mayor 
Gowrner, thinks that we ought to have an im- 
mediate cessation of hostilities; who, with Mayor 
GonTHeR, wishes to compromise with armed reb- 
els; who, with Mayor Guyruxr, thinks that the 
Government of the United States ought to sur- 





render to the rebellion—every such man intends, 












with Mayor GuntuEr, to vote for Mr. Penni. 
“dee: Ere of the 

: one men i 
the-wordiiet a TeiGie Plaid © Mert oes” 





THE LONDON-CHICAGO VIEW. 


Tue effect of the late Union victories upon 
the prospects of the M‘Cretian- 


ald. ee ce 
rner, the President of the M‘Cierray-Pev- 
DLETON ratification meeting, that the successes 
of Grawt and SuHerman, of Farracur and 
SHerman, are not matters of rejoicing. Are 
these persons, who regret the victories won by 
the valor of United States soldiers and sailors, 
those to whom the United States Government 
can safely be intrusted? The correspondent of 
the London Herald says: 

‘There is no doubt that the friends of General M‘Curt. 


dismay at these chance evidences of vitality in the Unio. 
armies.” . 





“THE CHICAGO PLATFORM.” 


We publish to-day, in Mr. Nasr’s illustra- 
tion of the Chicago Platform, one of the most 
overwhelming and convincing speeches that can 
be made for the Union and its standard-bearers 
Lixcotn and Jonnson. It represents the ex- 
act the Chicago resolutions, of which 
General M LLAN and Mr. Penpveton are 
the official representatives. It reveals the se. 
cret and express tendency of the whole policy 
of the party of surrender to rebellion, and com- 
promise with treason. We do not undertake to 
describe or explain the picture, but we commend 
it to the thoughtful study of every patriot in the 
land, 

We again suggest to Union committees and 
clubs that they can circulate no documents more 
effective than the series of political pictures and 
caricatures which have appeared in the late 
numbers of this paper. They can either pro- 
cure quantities of the paper itself, or they can be 
furnished with electrotypes of the pictures to be 
printed and issued as they choose. Our hope 
and our purpose are simply to serve the cause of 


the Union, which is that of the country; for we — 


believe with the old Continental Congress that 
the cause of the United States is the cause of 
human nature. 





TWO MAYORS. 


a . 

‘ Four years ago there was a Mayor of the 

city of New York who regretted to Rosert 

Toomss, one of the rebel chiefs, that he could 

not send him arms with which to kil! loyal 
American citizens in battle. 

Rosert Toomes and his associates, having 
fonght those citizens for four years, have been 
vanquished in a series of brilliant bat*les on sea 
and land, and another Mayor of New York re- 
fuses to rejoice in the national success. 

The first-named Mayor was the Honorable 
Fernanpo Woon ; the second is the Honorable 
C. Goprrey Guntner. They are both ‘‘rep- 
resentative men,” and both warmly support the 
Chicago Platform and advocate the M‘C.e1- 
LAN-PENDLETON nomination. 

Are they the file-leaders whom the men who 
win the victories, and those who rejoice over 
them, are likely to choose? 





DEATH OF CAPTAIN SPEKE. 


“He had gone down to Bath to attend the meeting of the 
British Association, where his presence was expected with 
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» ax A. R. Wavp.—[See Finst Pace.] 





THE SIXTH CORPS IN ACTION ON THE OPEQUAN, Surremper 19, 1864.—SkercuED Br A. R. Waup.—[Sze Finsr Pacz.] 
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EARLY’S ARMY FALLING BACK UPON WINCHESTER, Sgrryeper 19, 1864,—SxetTCHED 
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MAJOR-GENERAL DAVID B. BIRNEY.—[Puorograruzp py Brapr.} 


GENERALS BIRNEY AND ORD. 


Geverats Birney and Orp, whose portraits are 
above given, command respectively the Tenth and 
Eighteenth Corps of BurLer’s army. These offi- 
cers had charge of the late operations north of the 
James River, in which Major-General Orp was 
wounded. 

General Davip B. Brrnty was born in Alabama. 
He was the son of a rich planter, James B. Brryey, 
who, although a Southerner by birth and a slave- 
holder, beeame a radical abolitionist. Ie carried 
his political creed into practice by coming to Ohio 
and emancipating’ his slaves. He was a Presiden- 
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MAJOR-GENERAL GEORGE CROOK.—(PsorocRaraep sy Morse, NasuviLie, TExn.) 


a * _— 





tial candidate in 1844, when Henry Cray was the 
Whig nominee, and is said to have defeated the 
election of the latter by dividing the Whig party. 
Cray and Birney together had a popular majority 
of more than 24,000, General Birney was doing 
business in Philadelphia when the present war be- 
gan. In August, 1861, he took the field as Col- 
onel of the Twenty-third Pennsylvania Volunteers. 
From a Colonel Brrwey was steadily promoted un- 
til he was appointed Major-General. He com- 
manded a division in the Second Corps of the Army 
of the Potomac previous to assuming the command 
of the Tenth Corps. 

Major-General E, 0. C. Orn, a native of the Dis- 





























MAJOR-GENERAL E. 0. C. ORD.—(PuorocRarssp py ANTHONY.) 


trict of Columbia, was a son of Lieutenant James 
Orp. He graduated from West Point in 1839 with 
the rank of Second Lieutenant of Artillery. In 
September, 1850, he was promoted to a Captaincy. 
General Orp was attached to M‘Cau1’s division of 
the Army of. the Potomac, commanding the Third 
Brigade, This division of M‘CLEeLLan’s army held 
the extreme right, and in the engagement at Drains- 
ville, at the close of 1861, General Orp'’s command 
acted a prominent part. General Orp was during 
the next transferred to the West, where he 
held a command under General Grant. He has 
proved himself a faithful and efficient officer, and 
has under him now “ Baldy” Smrrn’s old command. 














His wound, which is a slight one, -was received on 
Thursday, September 28, while he was engaged in 
giving orders for an assault on fortifications still 
beyond those which he had captured at Chapin's 
Farm. 





MAJOR-GENERALS CROOK AND 
TORBERT. 

WE give below portraits of Generals Crook and 

TorBeExt, the most efficient cavalry officers under 


SHERIDAN, 
Major-General Grorcr Crook gradnated at 
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West Point in 1852 with the rank of 


wha Valley im the spring of 1862, holding at that 
tims the rank of Colonel, May 23, 1862, Colonel 
Crook was attacked by the rebel Colonel Hearn. 
Troops irom Ohio were principally engaged. The 
action was very severe, but Crook gained a deci- 
sive victory. He here received a wound in the foot. 


He bad spent the winter in disciplining the Thirty- 
sixth Ohio regiment, and the result proved the ef- 


being attached to the Ninth Army Corps, command- 
ed vy General Cox. Soon afterward he was ap- 
pointed Brigadier-General, and sent to Tennessee. 
‘General A. T. A. Torserr, a Major-General by 
brevet, was also engaged in the battle of Antietam 


troops, won great distinction on that occasion. In 
the late victories in the Valley Major-General Tor- 
BrLt has contributed an important part. 





THE BALLAD OF A ROSE. 


My folded flower last Summer grew 
Serenely in a Southern place; 

Its heart was filled with peaceful dew, 
The peaceful sunshine kise’d its face. 


Beside the threshold of a cot 
Tt knew familiar household ties, 
The May's beloved forget-me-not . 
To maidens’ lips and children’s eyes. 
Bees climb’d about it; birds above 
Sang in the flush’d year of the rose: 
‘‘Our new millennium of Love 
Begins with every May it blows.” 


Warm cottage-windows murmured near 
All music making home so sweet— 
The mother’s voice divinely dear, 
The lisping tongues, the pattering feet. 


Ah, little rose, another tale 
On your dumb lips has waited long 
(Since then your tender lips grew pale)—- 
Speak, darling; make your spiech my song! 


Another tale than cottage peace, 
Than balmy quiet, hovering wings 
Of humming-birds and honey-bees, 
And Summer’s breath of shining things. 


Ab, little rose, your lips are mute: 

Could Fancy give them words to-day, 
Such histories would but sadly suit 

Those lip’ that knew but Love and May! 


You wol:, one Sabbath, warm and sweet, 
The fields were bright with dewy glow ; 

The san smiled o’er the springing wheat, 
And spake, ‘‘ Let all things lovelier grow |” 


What answer rock’d the awaken’d earth, 
Strange echo to that voice divine! 
B>fore the battle’s awful birth 
The earth and heaven gave no sign. 


The cannon thunder’d every where; 
The bomb sprang howling from afar, 
A coming earthquake born in air, 
A wingéd hell, a bursting star! 


And lo! about the sacred spot 

Where late the doves of homé would ‘light, 
Men red with battle falter’d not 

Though others lay with faces white. 


The lowly roof of Love, behold! 
Is rent by shell and cannon-ball; 
The rifles flame from casements old; 
By bullets torn the roses fall! 


Under the rose-tree where you grew, 
A soldier, dying, look’d and saw 
Your face, that only Sabbath knew, 
With Nature’s love and Heaven's law. 


He heard with ebbing blood and breath, 
At your sweet charm, the thunder cease, 
And in that earthquake-hour of Death 
The cannon jarr’d the bells of Peace, 


For while he saw you, tender flower! 
So peaceful in that troubled place, 

A tenderer vision tonch’d the hour 
And left its halo on his face, 


A captain pluck’d you, in the roar 
Of battle, o’er his comrade slain, 
And through the fight your beauty bore 
Bloodless upon the bloody plain. 
Dear rose, within your folded leaves 
I know what other memory lies; 
I hear (or ela: my ear deceives) 
Your wail of homesick longing rise: 


“O bappy Summer, lost to me! 

O threshold, mine to guard no more!” 
You yearn fur visits of the bee 

To rose’s heart and cottage-door. 


Rest in my book, O precious flower! 
And seem—a whitening face above— 
The witness in the battle-hour 
Of Peace and Home, of God and Love; 
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nateral and unepoiled as she went away 


She did fall so far into the ways of ) vung lady- 


opposite. 
born fine lady, reared like a hot-house ower, and 
developed into a loveliness as frail and perishable, 


perhaps, but as delicate and dainty. ‘t was not 
strange that Hannah Grant admired her, for she 
had a keen and vivid sense of beauty, and Bertha 
was beautiful exceedingly. Hannah had been 
struck, from the first day she entered school, with 
that picture-like grace—the slender, airy figure; 
the exquisite small hands and feet; the haughty 
little head, with its hair of pale gold waying round 
it in such soft ripples ; the color delicate yet bright 
as heart of a blush-rose; the long-lashed blue 
eyesso brightly, vividly blue; the perfectly cut feat- 
ures ; the dainty mouth, with lips as red as a scar- 
let geranium flower. All this was heightened by 
that of setting and finish without 
which even a diamond lacks lustre. Bertha had a 


before every 
Will it dye? Will it turn?” 


She wore the daintiest muslins, the loveliest rib- 


it. 
Tt was certainly the strangest anomaly in the list 


of anomalous friendships that a violent 

should have up between ler and 

San ailitaiie satin deommecaess olan, ook 
most ’ 

had for Bertha something of the devotion of a loyal 


for a royal mistress. 1 think 
to 






ture was convenient. She sang with a siren sweet- 
ness of voice that | simulated true feeling, 
Fenech wits Ell er and do all her 
—_ pon as -cGred 
real ey rp = ;_ but she 
had a continual need of he: habit of 
confiding in her, which mistook for 
love. 
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from the hills into the perfumed, luxurious air of 
the rose-hung room where they were read. Ber- 
tha wrote quite punctually too. In her friend ghe 
was sure of an admiring auditor for all her tri- 
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unfitting, incongruous, 
be writing to her of this handsome, cloquent young 
man, with his dreamy eyes, his poet’s face, bis 
chivalrous homage. © 
“* Poor fallow !” she thought, ‘he has seen no one 
else. Whata pity if he should be allowed to marry, 
and then wake up afterward to the knowledge 


| the trail of their shy, sweet 
spicy woods. She drew nearer to him 
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deep in her heart, the strength of loving that would 


| 


iLTEFE 
ae 


i 


+f 


ae 
eF 


@ 
4 
| 


tt 













E 


a 


Ss 
» 


Pi 


iH 


i 


aFhsird 





ek 






| 





: 
HH 





z 
t 





[Ocroper 15, 1864. 





At 
fe 
1 
it 
tf 


iff 

pt 

epee 
'] 
z 
yet 
1 


“to break a country-heart for pas- 
ere she went to town”——but in a week or tw 


: 


4 
4 
3 
i 
8 
| 
: 


E 
e 
& 
i 
5 
(i 
i 
F 


f 


uncontrolled willfulness whi 
like hers is often almost a passion she 
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wilderness vouchsafes now and then, to his chi!dren 
in the wilderness of life, a heavenly manna, and the 
soul that feeds thereon grows strong. 
At last she ose, and again she took the light and 
stood over Bertha. How beautiful she was, with 
-} that faint pink flush on her cheeks, the scarlet lips 
ie golden hair, all unbound, stray- 
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listen for the two voices that floated now and then 
out of the parlor. Paul Everdale was drinking a 
Cireean cup, of which the dregs would be bittcr 
enough at bottom, however the bubbles might 
sparkle on its surface. His nature was too noble to 
let him sin comfortably. He was troubled already 
by an accusing phantom that sometimes came be- 
tween him and the siren-sweet face, or drowned in 
the clamor of its upbraidings the silvery voice. 
Bertha had tact enough to know this—to interpret 
aright his paroxysms of devotion and coldness. It 
only stimulated her to a resolution more intense—o 
more passionate longing for triumph. 

Things went on so until the very afternoon be- 
fore she was to leave. That day was to decide so 
much. Even Bertha was feverish with excitement. 
She thought her stake on the game was heavy, and 
she waited with frantic impatience to see whether 
she had won or lost. Mr. Everdale sat with ber a 
while, talking about her going away ; then, feeling 
his self-control failing him, he got up and went into 
the dining-room, where his betrothed stood alone, 
busy about some household task. Going to her 
side, he said, out of his utter desperation and help- 
lessness, 

“Hannah, I need you. 
save me !” 

There was courage and strength in herlook. She 
put out her hand to him, and he grasped it with 
clinging tenacity. I have seen a poor soul who 
could not swim cling so to a spar in the midst of 
deep waters. 

‘“*Yes,” she said, I will save you. I under- 
stand it all. You and Bertha love each other, and 
you have been feeling that the love was wicked. 
it is not. It is what you could not help. She suits 
you, and / never should. I only wonder that with 
that poet’s temperament of yours you ever thought 
of loving me for a moment. I see now that I could 
never have made you happy: and I am so thankful 
that Bertha came and brought us all to our senses 
before it was too late! Of course I should not mar- 
ry you now, and you are free as though you had 
never seen me.” 

Her strength and courage deceived him. He 
thought she was not suffering—that, after all, they 
had both been deceiving themselves. Perhaps his 
desire to think this misled him into judging too 
hastily. 

‘* T was never hal*; ood enough for you, Hannah,” 
he said, with that lip praise which means so little, 
and comes so easily ou such occasions. ‘“ You will 
find some on: more worthy, and I—” 

“ You /..ve found Bertha,” she said, turning away, 
and putting an end to the conversation ; for she felt 
her strength failing her, and she longed to be alone. 

Paul Everdale went back to Bertha. She was 
erying. She had not understood his leaving her, 
and she had feared all was lost, and so began, child- 
like, to weep over her disappointment. And tezrs 
were as becoming to her as they are to babies. They 
did not redden her nose and furrow her brow as they 

do those of ordinary mortals. The round drops just 
gilitteréd on the long golden lashes, like the dew- 
drops on a fringed gentian. Mr. Everdale took the 
dainty little creature in his arms. 

“Let me comfort you, Bertha,” he said, with a 
proud and passionate tenderness in his voice. 

She drew herself away from him a little pet- 


If you ever loved me, 


tishly. 

“No,” she said, ‘you can not; you belong to 
Mannah. You went to her just now.” 

‘+ But I belong to Hannah no longer. She would 
not have me. She has given me up. Child, do 
not torment me—love me !” 

Did any throb of compunction visit that girl's 
heart? Did she feel one momentary spasm of pity 
for the noble soul she had wronged—the strong life 
she had done her best to wreck? I think not. She 
crept, with that childish, caressing way she had, 
closer into his arms, nearer to his heart. She cooed 
her love in tones of such murmurous sweetness as 
intoxicated him still more. He called her by a 
thousand fénd names, such as Hannah had never 
heard from his lips in the days when he loved her 
most. He thanked her, he praised her, he blessed 
her again and again. 

Hannah left them to themselves that evening; 
but when Bertha went up stairs she found her, 
though the hour was late, sitting up in their room. 
The girl's tact did not fail her. She knelt down at 
her friend's feet, and said, plaintively, 

‘* Paul loves me, Hannah; but that can not make 
me happy if I have lost you. I loved you first. 
Don't turn me out of your heart, poor little me! 
whom you have loved so long.” 

Hannah was too generous to hear this appeal un- 
moved. She bent over and put her arms around 
the little figure, and stooping down she kissed the 
fatally beautiful face that wiled Paul Everdale’s 
heart away. 

“No, Bertha,” she said; ‘I have loved you too 
well for that. Idonot blame youorhim. It was 
fate.” 

They kissed each other when they parted the 
next morning, and said some fond words each of 
them; but they wrote, after that, no more letters 
once a week. Newport, of course, kept Bertha 
busy; and Hannah found tasks enough at home to 
employ hands and head. I think she never knew 
in those days that she was tired. The harder the 
work the more welcome, so that it would keep her 
from thinking, and make her weary enough at night 
to win 

Paul Everdale was not quite so happy as he had 
imagined Bertha’s love would make him. He miss- 
ed Hannah when he settled back into the old ways 
again. Bertha’s empire over his senses had been 
absolute; but Hannah had drawn nearer, though 
he did not then know it, to that immortal part 
which must remember and love, suf... «. enjoy 
eternally. He had been used to telling her all his 
thoughts, to sharing with her his dreams and aspi- 
rations; and he found himself lonely and listless 
when the hour came on which he used to go to her. 
He tried to solace-himself-with the memory of a 
primrose face, with pale gold hair framing it in. 
He recalled and fondly lingered over every item of 
that dainty loveliness. But ii did not console him 
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as it ought. Bertha’s letters tantalized him a lit- 
tie. They were so full of the gayeties and tri- 
unphs of her Newport life that the expressions of 
affection they contained could not quite salye the 
wound they made. It was vexing to find that she 
could be so gay and happy away from him—could 
triumph so in other men’s admiration. He did not 
like to think of her waltzing, and polking, and flirt- 
ing. It seemed to rob her image of half the charm 
i: had in the quiet days at Ashford. 

When six weeks had gone by a letter came which 
he read through more than once, as if bracing him- 
self to meet bravely the blow it dealt. It did not 
break his heart, but it wounded his pride cruelly. 
He folded it up at last, saying to himself: 

‘‘ With what measure ye mete, it shall be meas- 
ured to you again ;” and went with it to Hannah. 

He ft er sitting alone in the parlor where he 
and Bertha spent so many hours together. He 
thought as he entered the quiet room that he had 
never done justice to her attractions, Even when 


window where she sat, and lighted up the massive 
braids of her auburn hair till it shone like a crown 
of reddish gold. Her eyes were earnest ani honest ; 
her features had a certain nobility in their expres- 
sion which you could not mistake. Time had re- 
deemed childish carelessness, and cleared up her 
complexion into those rich, warm tints that go with 
auburn hair and hazel eyes. She was not a woman 
to be a belle in a ball-room, but one whom having 
known well you could not easily forget —such a 
one as King Solomon had in mind when he wrote 
of her whose price was above rubies. She would 
be a wife in whom the heart of her husband might 
safely trust—a mother whom sons and daughters 
would reverence, and whose influence would make 
their lives rich and worthy. 

But she was no longer Paul Everdale’s; so what 
to him was all he read in the good, serious face ? 
He went up to her and handed her the letter. 

‘Read that, Hannah,” he said. ‘‘ You gave us 
to each other; you have a right to know what comes 
of it.” 

Puzzled a little by his manner, and by the stern- 
ness in his voice, Hannah took the letter, and read, 
in Bertha’s airy, graceful hand, these words : 

“Paul, I am engaged. I write the news abruptly, I 
know; but what can I say to soften it? I did love you 
dearly—I do love you dearly now. I loved you so well 
that I never thought about any thing else when we were 
together. When I got away from you | began to think, 
I knew I was unfit—could any one be more so?—for a 
minister's wife, and I knew I should be wretched to settle 
down into such a life. I am not good enough for it. All 
ty tastes and talents lie in another direction. | cun shine 
in a ball-room—I could not as a directress of benevolent 
societies. I began to realize that if I married you | should 
torment you to death, and make myself miserable. Then 
Mr. Bruyn-Broeck fell in love with me. He is rich, and 
hand and fashionable. All the girls here were run- 
ning after him. But he sought me out—me who never 
ran after him at all, bat held myself aloof because of my 
obligations to you. He can satisfy all my ambitions. The 
life I shall live with him will be @ life that just suits me ; 
and I have promised to be his wife. Just this once I will 
tell you that I love you best—that I would rather marry 
you if you were in his place ; but you are nof in his place, 
and I can not give up so much. Burn all my little notes, 
please. They are not worth sending back. Forgive me, 
and don’t be unhappy about me. Go to Hannah, and she 
will comfort you. She was always better than any one 
else. Bertua.” 

When she had read the letter all throagh she 
handed it back. She hardly knew what comment 
to make, and Mr. Everdale’s manner seemed strange 
and sarcastic. So she only said, gently, 

‘*T don't see how she could have written it! I[ 
am very sorry for you.” 

“You should congratulate me instead. / am 
glad—thankful beyond expression for this release. 
If she had married me, then indeed my folly would 
have met its deserved punishment. I must be one 
of Fate’s darlings, she has let me off so easily.” 

“But J thought you loved her !” 

“Yes, while she was here / thought so too. 
Hannah, I can nevér despise myself enough for hav- 
ing been enslaved by smiles and dimples, blue eyes 
and sweet tones, and a little white hand. I thought 
I had more strength. I did not fancy my locks 
could have been shorn by any such Delilah. I have 
been waking up for weeks to the knowledge of my 
folly, and this letter came to me with the grace of a 
free pardon. If I could but have another pardon, 
Hannah! If you could take me back to your heart, 
and try me once more, I would be content. In that 
Bertha is right; you were always better than any 
one else. 

Hannah Grant had that generosity which is high- 
er than any other. She was noble enough to for- 
give freely. But she could not have faith at onee 
in a reaction so sudden. She must be sure before 
she again trusted all. So she condemned him toa 
year’s probation. For one twelvemonth he ‘must 
not speak to her one word of love. He and she 
were both to hold themselves free as if no such word 





gave him her friendship—her forgiveness he had had 
long ago—but she was not a woman facile enough 
of acceptance to seize a heart caught in the rebound. 
In a few weeks she heard from Bertha—a letter 
full of triumph and self-congratulation, with a few 
penitential es, a good many coaxing, caress- 
ing sentences about their old love for each other, 
and an invitation to Hannah to come to New York, 
and be one of the bridemaids at her approaching 
wedding. But though she urged the point with 
nacity Hannah had the good sense to refuse. 
She wrote Bertha kindly and warmly, but she well 
knew how out of place she would be at such a wed- 
ding, and was not prevailed upon. She invited 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruyn-Broeck to visit her, however ; 
and received a promise, which she did not suppose 





would be kept for the next summer. 





Do you care to know how it all ended? Before 
the year was quite over Mr. Everdale’s perseverance 
had succeeded in convincing Haunah of the strength 
and endurance of his love, and by the next mid- 
summer she was again his betrothed wife. He did 
love her—he had never loved another half so well 
—loved her all the better that he had wandered 
away a while after a false idol. Having fed upon 
husks the bread of home was sweet. 

Just after the renewal of their engagement came, 
quite unexpectedly, Mrs, Bruyn-Broeck. Her hus- 
band brought her, and ieft her behind him for a vis- 
it. He was a handsome, self-indulgent, pleasure- 
loving man, who worshiped his wife’s beauty, and 
indulged her whims as lavishly as he did his own. 

And so Paul Everdale had one more opportunity 
of measuring the two women, Every day while it 
lasted his wonder and self-contempt at his old infat- 
uation grew stronger. Bertha’s very beauty seemed 
insipid to him, now—her airs and graces had lost 
their power. Over his fancy, as over his heart, 
Hannah reigned, at last, the elect woman. For once 
Fate or Providence had been kind, and given a mau 
an opportunity in this world to correct a grand mis- 
take, retrieve a great error. Paul Everdale accept- 
ed his good fortune thankfully. 
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THE SONG OF THE BEGGAR. 


sit al! dav in the crowded street, 
'Mil the sound of wheels and hurrying fect, 
In the warm sunlight and the cruel sleet ; 
And verv hard is this marble seat: 
Hard and cold as the hearis of those, 
Robed in laces and satin clothes, 
Who pass me by as though I were stone. 
A wonder it is that I have not grown 
On the pavement here to a statue of bone, 
For the wind to wail at and shrick and moan. 
Cold and hunger, hunger and cold, 
Poverty makes the young look old! 





From morning to noon, from noon to night; 
And the broad bright day, and the wan gaslight ; 
Like a spectre here, the children to fright 
As they pass me by, till my aching sight 

Grows dim with tears at the very thought 

Of my own child—mine! her whom I brought 
Into this world of hunger and sin, 
Dving at home! Oh the dreadful din 
Of these heartless strv ats! Will it never begin 
To grow warmer? fer my blood is thin. 

Coid and hunger, hunger and cold, 

Poverty makes the young look old! 


Oh mother! for so I judge you to be— 
Pray turn not in silent scorn from me, 
For I am a woman like unto thee; 
But the poor are slaves, while the rich are free. 
Sad it is to be so shut out 
From human creatures round about. 
Sweet lady! 1 was once young and fair; 
But it seems an age since my frosty hair 
Grew gray and thin from mute despair— 
The still-born offspring of Want and Care. 
Cold and hunger, hunger and cold, 
’overty mak«s the young look old! 


The dark night comes, and the stars look down 
From the peaceful skies on the heartless town; 
On my hopeless woe they seem to frown 
In their jewel-splendor, so like a crown. 
Pity! ah none! in vain I sue 
For a penny or a crust to chew! 
The streets grow thin, and colder the air; 
And my heart grows faint as 1 mount the stair 
To the dreary chamber, blank and bare, 
And the starving creature who waits me there. 
Cokd and hunger, hunger and cold, 
Poverty makes the voung look old! 


A RUSSIAN ROMANCE. 


I HAD my hand on Dr. Tillmann’s door, and vet 
] hesitated to knock. 1 was house-surgeon of the 
great Petro-Paulovsky Hospital at St. Petersburg, 
of which that testy and ptnctilious old German was 
principal physician, an. | carried with me my daily 
report of the cholera patients who had died during 
the night. : 

A moment ago I had been talking briskly enough 
to a group of students, and now I was standing like 
a timid boy at a schoolmaster’sdvor. The fact was, 
] knew the old automaton was jealous of me, and 
dislik d me, and | detested him, and I tried as much 
as possible to avoid coming into contact with him. 
T had determined to resist and resent any indignity 
offercd me, and vet 1 wished to avoid a quarrel, be- 
cise I loved his dear pretty little daughter Olga. 
J was, moreover, on the morning of which I speak 
tired out both in mind and body ; for I had been up 
the greater part of the night attending patients ina 
state of collapse from the terrible epidemic which 
was devastating the Russian capital. On my way 
to my own room to snatch an hour or two of sleep, 
J had stopped at Dr. Tillmann’s door to deliver my 
official report. At that moment I would rather 
have been digving yraves, tired as I was, than have 
confronted that intolerable old martinet, whom no- 
tihings could propitiate, and from whom no exertion 
of mine could extort a word of praise. 

Af last I knocked in a quick business-like way. 
‘There was a muttering, but no one answered. I 
knocked again. ** Come in!” snapped out the Doc- 
tor. in hisdry mechanical voice. Ientered. There 
he sat, at he had sat every morning for seven-and- 
twenty vears ut the same hour, the great brass tower 
of a samovar boiling before him, and the tea-pot 
mounted above the hurning charcoal on the little 
brazier stand. Before him lay the Journa! de S?, 
Perers'urg, which he, a litth nankeen-colored mui | 
in the blue official coat and lass buttons, was con- 
ning with a contemptuous air. Opposite sat Olga 
at the open window, for it was April time, teasing 
and feeding an old green and crimson parrot. It 
was a scene just such as De Hooge loved to paint. 
‘The sunshine fell in blanched light on one side of 
the snowy table-cloth, and in slant golden squares 
upon the marqueterie of the floor. 1 bowed to her 
and to the implacable Doctor. 

‘* Well, Sir,” said he, ** your report.” 
I was about to hand it, when he said: “ Read 
‘ 

Treadit. ‘* April 14,1832. Number of patients 
received since vesterday: In the Peter ward, eighty- 
three; in the Catherine ward, seventy-five; in the 
Romanoff ward, ninety-two, Died during the night, 
forty-three.” 

**Oh, father, father, how terrible!” cried the Doc- 
tor’s daughter; ‘* Heaven has, indeed, sent the de- 
stroying angel among us. Do the poor people suf- 
ftr much, Mr. Campbell: Oh, can I be of anv use? 
Io you think if I went to the wards I could encour- 
age the nurses?” 

ven I had never before seen Olga look so beau- 
tiful as she did then, when a high and generous im- | 
pulse was stirring her heart to good, 

**Miss Tillmann,” I replied, ‘* you must not ex- 
pose yourself to danger. The nurses are zealous. 
They understand th people, and can bear these 

cenes of horror ' .tter than you could.” 

**Olya, ut.end to your parrot,” said the old pe- 





dant, harshly ; * practice your music ; your master 
comes at eleven.” 

“Tam afraid, Sir,” I said, ‘‘the opium and calo- | 
mel treatment does not save more than a third of 


| than ever.” 


} ine knots. 


our patients. 
morning have been nearly all in a state of collapse, 
from which it has been, in most cases, impossible to 
recover them.” 

“A mere phase of the disease,” said Dr. Till- 
mann; “that will soon pass away. Continue the 
opium and the calomel. We must have no absurd 
innovations in the Petro-Paulovsky Hospital. By- 
the-by,” said he (a mischievous malice twinkling in 
his little beady eyes), ** here is a letter in the Jour- 
nal to-day puffing up some new Persian anti-cholera 
drug—the Sumbul, or jumble, or some such absurd 
name : a musk-root, that brings the dead to lite, ac- 
cording to an Englishman's account. I really think 
these foreign quacks are getting more impudent 
(Here he suddenly twisted round in 
his chair, and fixed his weasel eyes on me.) ‘* Mr. 
Campbell did you insert that letter ?” 

The blood ros. to my face, and my cheek was 
turning red, as I replied, indignantly : 

* No, Sir, I did not insert that letter: nor will I 
endure, even from you, the name of foreign quack.” 

I am sure the angry tone in which I replicd must 
have given pain to Miss Tillmann, for she bent 
down to the parrot, and I could see the color rise to 
her cheek. 

Nothing could move the Doctor. ** Oh, I only 
asked,” he said. ‘No offense; but I know voung 
men take up these new-fangled fancies. The third 
house-surgeon before you was mad about mesmer- 
ism, and was angry with me for ridiculing it. We 
had high words ; a word of mine to the government, 
and his name was struck off the stcff. Take a seat 
while I go into the next room and put on my other 
coat. I will then go round the wards with you.” 

All this time the insolent old disciplinarian had 
kept me standing, as if I had been a servant. 

1 bowed, and teok a scat. I was too proud to 
plcad fatigue, and so escape the odious duty imposed 
upon me by this narrow-minded fossil of a by-one 
régime. I had not dared to tell him that the letter 
he had questioned me about, though not inserted by 
me, was really my composition, and had probably 
been sent to the Journa! by some imprudent and of- 
ficious friend. It recorded some convincing proofs 
of the efficacy of the mysterious Persian musk-root. 

As the inner door closed on the Doctor, Olyga’s pale 
anxious face turned round toward me with a half- 
sorrowful recoznition that she had not dared hither- 
to to accord me. T advanced toward her and raised 
her hand to my lips. 

‘Dear Mr. Campbell,” she said, “1 thank you 
from my heart for bearing with my father’s harsh 
caprices. I know how hard it is for your high 
spirit to endure these indignities. I hear there is 
danger; do tell me if it is true. [ know you would 
not tell my father.” 

* Olga,” I said, “this pestilence is not the worst 
danger we have to encounter. We hear this morn- 
ing from the carters who bring the si-k, thut there 
is a belief spreading among the peusants that we 
are poisoning the patients, and that they threaten 
to attack the hospital. On my own responsibility 
I have written to the citadel to ask for a guard of 
soldiers. Olga, if danger comes—” 

‘*Hush, Andrew,” cried Olga, *‘ here is my fa- 
ther!” And she turned to talk to the parrot. 

In the evening of the same dayyentering the room 
occupied by the students, I was hailed with a cheer 
as I arrived, and the porter of the hospital, Alexis, 
a good-natured thick-set fellow, wit! an enormous 
hydrocephalic skull, ran to place me a seat in the 
centre of the assembly. The students gathered 
round me. The scape-grace of the hospital, Ivan 
Pellican, was addressing the rest. It was he, I was 
sure, who had been rash enough to send that letter 
about the new drug to the Journal de St. Petersburg. 

I advanced and seized him laughingl,- by the 
arm, ‘Why, vou rascal,” said I, **it was vou, 
then, who sent that letter to the Journal? It'll be 
my ruin!” 

Ivan, not the least disturbed, went on with a 
hantering speech about me and the new remedy. 
He was a little bright-eyed man, with pearl-but- 
toned gaiters and a white paletot. 

At the end of Pellican’s burlesque, the drug. re- 
sembling a greenish root bruised together, was pass- 
ed round among the students. Every one pinched a 
bit off and tasted it. 

The noise of the door opening startled us. 
looked round; it was Dr. Tillmann. 

**So this is how my students spend their time, 
said the stern old man, ** plotting mutiny, and pro- 
poring schemes that subvert all discipline!) Away 
with this trumpery weed! Mr. Campbell, after 
your denial of this morning, I am surprised at vour 
want of ingenuousness, There, no outburst! | 
am accustomed to the viclent self-assertions of 
youth,” 

The Doctor swept out of the room and slammed 
the door. 

Next day the symptoms of effervescence among 
the serfs became-alarming. Several cholera carts 
were stopped on their way to the hospital, the pa- 
tients were taken out, the vehicles were brol cn up 
and thrown into the Fontanka canal, and the orses 
turned loose. In the great hay-market outsi + the 
hospital immense crowds assem led, shouting xt 
the great entrance ; ‘* Let us kill these murderers 
the doctors!” The hay and wood sellers transact- 
ed no business, the quass and beer stalls were un- 
frequented ; even the tea stalls had, I observed, but 
few customers. 
th: people gathered into dangerous whisper- 
That these groups were talking alout 
the hospit«l there couid be no doubt, for every third 
speaker had his hand stretched cut and pointing at it. 

Once, and once only, as we passed one of the 
large windows in the first ward, I could not help 
dirceting Dr. Tillmann’s attention to th se ominous 
svymp'oms; but all the answer the Doctor would 
deign to give was: 

“Our peasants are stupid pis, but they will not 
dare to lift a finer 
Hospital. No! 
Cathedral, What comes suddenly goes sudd nly. 
This tre will soon burn itself out.” He would not 
discuss the matter with me, and we went round the 
beds with the students, 
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Having an hour or so to myself @fore the night- 

tients arrived, and there being now no signs of 

v more dangerous concourse in the hay-market, 
I stole to my own quiet room at the left wing of 
the hospital, near the anatomical museum, to com- 
plete my chemical experiments on the musk-root, 
before conimunicating my discovery to the chief 
physicians in London and Paris. 

It was a beautiful April evening; the full moon 
shining through my window upon my retort, and 
my glass vials and sca’es gave the room the look 
of an alchemist’s chan:ber, for its beams fell in 
squares, and lines, and wavering glimmers, on my 
open books, and my saucers of tests and acids. 
The white wall of the hospital garden below gleam- 
ed as if it were solic silver. I was absorbed in the 
ardor of discovery. I treated a part of the mem- 
brane of the root with sulphuric acid, and it turned 
an intense purple. I was more and more certain 
now that my discovery was one of importance to 
the scientific world—one that would bring me fame 
and fortune. But how was I, an unknown man, 
kept in obscurity by a jealous superior, to make the 
discovery public? My proofs would have no weight 
in the eyes of prejudiced men disliking a novelty 
which superseded the old remcdics of their youth. 
I was not enthusiast enough to believe I had found 
a panacea, but I was sure that I had found a relia- 
ble aid to the cholera doctor. 

Pellican burst into the room 
a tea-cup. 

** Hurrah, Campbell!” he cried; ** I've distilled 
the stuffs you wished me, and here it is. Reinsch 
and I have been at it ever since the last case of col- 
lapse was put into his bath.” 

In rushed Reinsch (an enthusiastic flaxen-haired 
German) in raptures. He had treated his solution 
with lime and muriate of soda, and the result had 
been a sediment consisting of gum, starch, and sa- 
line matter. In a moment we were seated, our 
three heads together, examining the precipitate .~ith 
the true ardor of philanthropic discoverers. 

We all liked Reinsch, who was one of those quiet 
amiable dreamers, too negative in quality for any 
one to dislike. But Pellican was my great crony. 
He was a native of Little Russia, an impulsive, 
warm-hearted fellow, as eager at study as at pleas- 
ure, our best surgeon, our best billiard-plaver. One 
moment vou found him absorbed in the laboratory, 
und next moment you would find him shouting and 
singing among a party of card-players, and looming 
out of clouds of circling smoke. 

We were well into our work, when, to my infinite 
chagrin, the door flew open, and in burst eight or 
tn medical students. There were I[ungarians, 
Danes, Prussians, Armenians — noisy, reckless, 
good-natured fellows—in many varieties of cos- 
tume. One of them, who had, perhaps, taken a 
little too much wine (in his laudable anxiety to es- 
cape infection), was playing on a concertina a fan- 
ciful selection of airs from the répertoire of the soli- 
tary Russian composer, Glinka, 

** Here they are, grubbing away as usual!” cried 
Kalthofer, a Livonian. 

“They'll kill themselves!” cried a young Prus- 
sian ; ** I know they will. Come, Pellican, make a 
second table at whist , here’s Maslovitch and Hoff- 
man been cleaning us all out.” 

Up leaped Tellican, all his good resolutions for- 
gotten inamoment. Hedrewa pack of cards from 
his pocket, flapped them with a practiced hand, 

hrew them in an arch over his head, and caught 
them as cleverly as a clever juggler. 

** Not quite so muci: noise, old fellows!” said T; 
‘**remember this is a terrible time, and we have 
our hands full. Besides, I have an hour's writing 
to do before 1 go round the wards. Come, troop!” 
And I rose from: my seat with the gestures of a drov- 
er collecting his tlock. 

I was driving them out at the door when two 
fresh students arrived, leading Alexis between 
them; he was pale, his coat was torn, he had a 
black eve, and his mouth was bleeding. 

“Hallo, voung Hydrocephalus,” said Pellican, 
“what's this? Look at him !” 

**Tell them all about it, Alexis,” said his con- 
ductors, thumping him on the back. 

“ They call me a spy,” groaned Alexis. 

“Who did?” said I. 

‘*Who? why the black people in the market- 
place. They took away the cholera cart from me, 
carried off the sick men, and would have thrown 
ine into the canal if one of them, a coachman, 
hadn't said, kindly, ‘Let the beast go; he sold 
his head to the poisoning doctors years ago, and 
they'll only thank us for killing him.’” 

* And so we should,” cried Pellican, laughing un- 
ficlingly till he grew quite red. ‘Come along, 
Alexis, and have a schnapps, and tell us the whole 
story! Mr. Campbell, here, is busy. Come along, 
mes garcons; [say you must. I've got some news 
for vou. Look at Campbell!” 

The students already in the passage huddled 
back into the doorway, their faces looming through 
blue rings of smoke. 

* “Campbell's in love!” 

“Tn love?” they all broke out, like the Creek 
chorus. 

* Yes; in love—in love with oli Tillmann’s 
daughter—but he has no chance. She smiles at 
me whonever I meet her.” 

I rushed at my tormentor in/s pretended rage; 
there was a shout of laughtey, and the door clos 
on Pellican and his roistering friends. 

An hour afterward I entered Dr. Tiulmann’s 
room. Olza was not there, but there was her book 
with a flower in it to mark the place. The Doctor 
was at his desk, the paper on which was strongly 
illuminated by the yellow light thrown upon it by 
the glow of an Argand lamp, over the glass of 
which was placed a c'realar green shade. Half in 
light and half in shadow, just beyond the lamp, 
stood three class jare containing specimens of enor- 
mous tarantulas and centipedes, 

The Doctor looked up as I entered, and in the 
coldest manuer possibl> acknowledged my pres- 
ence. 

I mentioned the reror: of Alexis, and the po:si- 
bility of the hospit: ! being at‘acked during the 


ith something in 





night. I requested to be allowed to send to the 
citadel for a company of the Preobrajensky regi- 
ment. 

** How long, Sir, am I to be troubled with these 
absurd fears?” demanded the Doctor, suddenly. 
‘Is it not enough that you deceive me, mock me, 
encourage your fellow-students to mutiny and in- 
subordination? No, Sir, I will have no soldiers to 
guard the Petro-Paulovsky Hospital. I have seen 
too much of our peasantry to fear them.” 

‘You do me a great injustice, Dr. Tillmann,” | 
replied, ‘* and but for one reason that I have I would 
not remain another day under your direction.” 

The Doctor's eyes turned red as he took up one 
of the glass jars and shook it before me. “There 
is no reptile here,” he said, ‘‘so full of poison as 
thou art. Do you think I have not discovered that 
you have dared to administer to the patients of the 
Emperor’s hospital your infamous drug? No won- 
der the ignorant peasantry accuse us of poisoning 
the sick. I understand, Sir, also, your insolent 
allusion to my daughter; but be sure, Sir, she 
shall never become the wife of a beggarly adven- 
trrer. You sce this letier” (here he pointed to a 
tetter on the table); ‘‘it contains an order for your 
instant dismissal from the staff of this hospital. 
No words, Sir. Good-night! We shall see to- 
morrow who is master in this place.” 

¥ bowed and retired. I was paralyzed by Dr. 
Tillmann’s threats. A cruel hand seemed snatch- 
ing me from Olga, and hurling me into an abyss of 
obscurity, penury, and despair. When I was on 
the verge, too, of fame, happiness, and a great dis- 
covery! 

Still I was young and persevering. I might 
still set myself right with the minister, obtain some 
fresh appointment, become rich and famous, and win 
Olga. One thing I determined. I would send (on 
my own responsibility) for soldiers, so imminent 
seemed to me the danger in which we stood at the 
hospital. I wrote a hasty note to General Moura- 
vieff, then in command of the citadel, sent it by 
Alexis, and turned in for the night. 

My room was at so great a distance from the en- 
trance, and was approached by so many long bar- 
rack-like passages, that no groans of the populace 
could reach me there, no shuffling sound of teet as 
the bearers bore the bodies to the dead-house dis- 
turbed me. I ordercd the main entrance of the 
building to be strictly barred before I went to my 
room. It was now ten o'clock. I blew out the 
candle, and, without undressing, threw myself on 
my bed and fell fast asl ep. 

I suppose I had slept three hours when a roaring 
noise from the market-place awoke me. I sat up 
and listened. It was a deep surging sound, such as 
you may hear arise from the sea when a storm is 
growing. It was interrupted every now and then 
by a burst of shouts and an occasional scream. 

Pellican rushed into my room, followed by Mas- 
lovitch and a young English student. 

“Quick! quick! Campbell. The peasants are 
attacking the doors, and threatening to kill every 
poisoning doctor hey find.” 

*Pellican, go oit the back way and try and 
bring some soldiers. Go to the main guard at the 
Winter Palace. I um afraid Alexis has turned 
traitor.” 

‘*No, Campbell,” replie! Pellican. ‘‘T don’t go 
while there is danger. I -top with you. But 
come, we must keep the door ayvainst these mad- 
men. Maslovitch, run throuzh the wards and 
rouse all the fellows!” 

Pellican and I hurried to the yroat entrance, 
against which some forty axes could be now heard 
ringing. We had not got down more than the 
first corridor of the cnormous building when a tre- 
mendous splintering crash, and a howl as of so many 


wolves, told us part of the door had fallen. Every 
moment the roar of voices grew louder. We had 


reached the last passage leading to the great hall, 
when a figt ‘e in white ran to me from a side-room 
and threw h. ‘self at my feet. It was Olga. 

‘Save my father, save my father, Mr. Camp- 
bell! They ar: murdering him. Te tore himself 
from me and has gone among them.” 

I kissed her forehead, and, placing her in the 
arms of one of the nurses, ran with Pellican down 
the long flight of steps that led into the hall. 

There were forty or tilty great bearded peasants 
standing beside the halt-broken door, swinging their 
axes and shouting, as they faced an old porter and 
Dr. Tillmann with drawn swords. 

** Beasts! slaves! pigs!” cried the infuriated old 
donkey, ‘‘advance one sicp further to defile the 
hospital the Emperor founded and you die. Back, 
you hogs!” 

As he spoke he advanced and struck at the lead- 
ing insurgents. The leaders fell back before the 
feeble blows of his sword; but a rough butcher's 
man behind, his bands still red from the slaughier- 
house, struck him down over their heads with a 
crashing blow from a pole-axe. By this time I 
and Pellican were surrounded by some twenty or 
thirty students, porters, and assistants, all armed 
with bludgeons and sword-sticks. We bore down 
to the rescue, and driving the poor wretches back 
over the door, cleared the hall in a minute. We 
instantly carried off the body of the wounded Doc- 
tor into the museum, which opened to the left of 
the hall; and as the chief entrance to the main 
wards and to the Doctor’s apartments lay through 
that room we agreed to make that place our cita- 
del; barricading the door with chairs, forms, stools, 
aud desks. 

Fortunately our assailants, being chiefiy bent on 
our murder, contented themselves for the present 
with attacking this entrance, and did not proceed, 
as they might have done, to sack the hospital and 
carry off the patients. Every minute’s respite we 
obtained gave us hope of the arrival of the soldiers. 
It was a dark night, but by the light of the torches 
that some of the peasants carried we could see the 
seething mass of greasy blick-bearded faces rolling 
and billowing under the windows. 

Our scheme of defense was soon carried out. 
The Doctor, who had received a dangerous wound, 
was placed on a hed in a side-room under the care 
_£ Maslovitch, who was not of a combative nature. 
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When I went to see him and prescribe remedies I 
found Olga already at his side. She gave me a 
look of uns gratitude, and held her hand 
out for me to kiss. 

‘+ Ave we in danger ?” she asked, in a low voice. 

‘s We ave in some danger, Olga, but Heaven will 
protect us. Pray for us!” 

When I returned I found that Pellican had ar- 
ranged his force with great strategic skill up in tle 
two iron galleries on either side of the barricaded 
door of the museum. We resolved to defend the 
door by showering jars of spirits and the heavy 
bones of skeletons upon every assailant that dared 
show his face over the threshold. 

‘Not a man must throw a bottle till I give the 
signal,” cried Pellican from the second balcony, 
waving a huge glass jar. ‘‘When I cry 
Harnischthrows ; then the rest inturns. We must 
be cool, or we shall be all dead men before the morn- 
ing. All I wish is, that every glass was full of 
vitriol: then we'd mark the rascals. Never wind 
what wounds you inflict, for if we can only keep a 
whole skin till the soldiers come the fellows will 
return to us to be cured.” 

There came a rush against the barricade, a crash 
of axes, and with shouts of “Give us up our chil- 
dren!” ‘‘ Give us up our brothers !” ‘Tear the poi:- 
oners to pieces!” the crowd hewed down the dvor 
and rushed in, clambering over the shattered de- 
fenses. 

Four or five of the more daring broke in pel!- 
mell, and, astonished to see no enemy drawn up io 
receive them, they paused for an instant to wait for 
their companions. 

Pellican gave the word, and down came a shower 
of glass jars, thigh-bones, pestles and mortars, anil 
other extraordinary missiles. Two of the peasants 
fell stunned; the others, bleeding and frightened, 
scrambled back into the hall. 

Three times the assault was resumed, and three 
times our splintering rain of horrible pickles drove 
the serfs back, staggering, amazed, and wounded. 

‘Never mind,” they cried from the hall; “ wait 
till the morning; then we will kill every doctor in 
the hospital, and throw you all into the canal!” 

The fourth assault was more furious than the 
three previous attacks. Reinforced by hundreds 
of maddened greasy-beards, the peasants crowded 
in in a solid phalanx, and, braving all our missiles, 
threatened to storm the staircase leading to the 
gallery in spite of all we could do. But at that 
moment a discharge of musketry was heard, and a 
mere handful of soldiers, pouring in a volley at the 
mob, advanced through the hall with fixed bayo- 
nets, and were soon masters of the field. In five 
minutes more there was not an insurgent in the 
building, and we had again barricaded the great 
entrance and placed a guard there. It was Alexis 
who had brought in the soldiers by a back-garden 


good, ” said Pellican, pat- 
ting Alexis on the back. ‘* Well done, old Hydro- 
cephalus! But it will still go hard with us at day- 
break if we do not get further help. This time I 


wi" 30. 

1 remonstrated with the brave follow, but all in 
vain. In a few minutes Pellican had put on the 
greasy leather caftan of Alexis, his huge, shapeless 
boots, and his lamb’s-wool cap, and given him his 
dress. He pressed my hand as I went with him to 
the garden door. 

‘“*Good-by, Campbell!” he said. “If I don’t 
come back be sure the dogs have got me; don’t 
waste regrets on me; I am of no use to any one; 
only let my father know that I perished in trying 
to do some good, Adieu!” And he was lost in the 
darkness, 

What a night that was! Spent partly with Olga 
watching the broken sleep of her father, who was 
tossing in a fever of pain; partly in supplying the 

. soldiers and students with refreshments; partly in 


ery now and then a threatening roar broke forth 
from our cruel besiegers. To-morrow, if no aid 
came, must bring death to us all. Oh! with what 
inconceivable agony I watched the hands of the 
clock, from hour to hour, and still there came no 
tidings of Pellican, no sign of troops! 

As the first curdling gray streaked the sky I left 
the roof where I had watching, and went to 


‘‘our time on earth may be very short. 
madmen will soon advance to the attack. T 
that you love me?” 

She made no answer, but she placed her hand in 
mine, and we kneeled hand in hand in that solemn 
betrothal. 

Already the axes were ringing at our barricade, 
when a distant shout spread and widened till it ran 
through the vast multitude. The axes ceased their 


alone: the lancers, at his order, had retired into 
the outer street. He was in a plain military cloak, 
and wore a brass helmet, but no star.or order. The 
barricades of hay wagons fell away as he approached. 
He prayed and crossed himself before the sacred 
picture at our door, then stood up in the carriage 
and addressed the people. He was s near that we 
could hear his words : . 

**My children,” he said, in his imperial manner, 
“you are misled. These good men, these good doc- 
tors, venture their lives for your good. Not a fin- 
ger shall be laid upon them. This pestilence is 
sent from Heaven to punish some of our national 
sins. Kneel down and pray to God to remove the 
scourge, and to forgive you !” 

I shall never again behold such a sight. Ina 
moment the multitude, lately so fierce and so thirst- 
ing for blood, fell upon their knees, and every head 
vs bowed. When they rose they slunk away like 


80 many criminals, and some fifty of them surren- 
dered themselves without a murmur to the lancers, 
who came riding slowly among them. As I was 
still watching the scene Alexis pulled 
me by the arm, and up the steps rushed Pellican, 
and seized me by the hand. 

‘* Hurrah, ! Did not I manage it pret- 
ty well? I drove to the citadel when I left you 
last nigl.t, and, finding the old brute of a general 
would not believe my story, or sead me any more 
troops, I took a carriage and three horses and rat- 
tled off to Sarskoi Seloi, where, by the best luck in 
the world, one of the chamberlains whom I knew 
brought me to the Emperor, to whom the riot had 
already been telegraphed, and now he’s coming to 
see the hospital. Get along and meet him. Hur- 
rah, Campbell, we shall all make our fortunes!” 

I went to receive the Emperor, who was must 
gracious. He thanked us for our conduct during 
the siege, and then went through the wards. The 
only thing that puzzled him was Alexis, whom, in 
Pellican’s dress, he took at first for one of the med- 
ical staff. Next day the minister wrote to me, by 
command of Nicholas, constituting me a coadjutor 
of Dr. Tillmann, who, however, sank from his in- 
juries within the week, and died soon after; but 
not before he had joined mine and Olga’s hands, and 
begged my forgiveness. 

I married dear brave Olga; nor was I long chief 
physician to the Petro- Paulovsky -Ilospital, you 
may be sure, before I made Ivan Pellican the house- 
surgeon. 


THE WORDS OF SCHNEIDER.* 
ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, JUNE, 1864, 


We had crossed the Rappahannock, 
A bundrec thousand men ; 

We had fought and flanked the foe, boys, 
And sent him to his den; 

And of all who marched or skirmish’d, 
Of all who worked or fought, 

Not one of the living or the dead 
Had nobler aim or thought 

Than he now sleeping yonder, 
Who challenged the foe at bay, 

And stormed the works beyond the hill, 
And failed to win the day. 


He was nothing but a stripling, 
And, . I knew him well; 

And they told his friends, it soothed them, 
I was near him when he teil. 

As the men were getting ready, 
With earnest voice he said, 


He'd one son dead before, 

And th’ chaplain wrote the good old man 
That this one was no more. 

And the boy, I watched beside him, 
With others brave as he, 

But the words that passed his closing lips 
Ring out for you and me: 

“J tried to do my duty 
To my country and my God,” 

Oh men at home, he, but a boy, 
For you this valley trod! 


More than this, my friends, he uttered ; 


If th: war should seem to drag, 
I said to you, I say to them, 
STAND BY THE DEAR OLD Frac!” 


Will you hear me further, comrades, 


On the ocean fighting rebel crews 
To make the ocean free! 


Hearken to me still, my comrades: 
Sometimes there comes to me 

A dream of the happy future years, 
And what is then to be: 

Though it seems to come but slowly, 
God’s day is drawing near, 

When the rebel chiefs before th’ world 
Shall stand for judgment here. 

This boy who died for ‘freedom, 
Though a private—noihing more— 

Shall live in contrast with the men 
That mankind will abhor! 7 


Oh, ye men who ne‘er have spoken 
A word for such as he, 
Who are plotting while we in the battle 
be 





* Young Schneider, son of am American missionary in 
Syria, who fell in an assault on the enemy's works, June 





17, 1864, and died « few days afterward. His words are 
quoted almost verbatim. 





OUR ECONOMICAL SOIREE. 


Economy in household expenses has come to be 
the leading Mea of terrestrial existence in the 
minds of Mrs..Dobb and myself. We calculate 
closely. We never did before since we were mar- 
ried that I can remember. Butq@hen butter costs 
at the rate of five cents a dab, and every thing else 
in proportion, housekeeping expenses become a se- 
rious matter. 

I was musing upon the announcement that there 
was a rise of three cents the pound on veal since 
the day before— musing and eating veal, at the 
breakfast-table, when Mrs. Dobb spoke : 

“ James, did you know to-day was Sallie’s birth- 
day?” 

“Is it?” said I. ‘* How old is she now?” 

‘* She is six years old, and I have promised to 
hold a little party for her in the evening.” 

“Susan, will it cost any thing?” 

‘*Why, but a trifle, James. Besides, Sallie has 
never had a birthday party, you know.” 

“Sallie should not have her birthdays come so 
often, wife, in such times as these. How long is 
it since I bought her a self-operating locomotive for 
a birthday present?” 

‘That was Susie, my dear. It’s perfectly dis- 
tressing to me the way you do mix those children 
up. 

‘* But what will this soirée cost us, Susan? You 
are forever preaching economy at me, and I'd like 
you to practice it a little, and let me preach. It’s 
more fun to preach. I like to’preach, first-rate.” 

“Oh! there will have to be some nuts and ap- 
ples bought.” 

** And some candy of course?” 

““ No—” 

‘“What! A baby party, and no candy ?” 

“If vou won't interrupt me at every word, 
James, !’ll tell you. I have bought two quarts of 
molasses, and I am going to make the candy my- 
self. Now there's one of my economical shifts. / 
never get any credit for it.” 

“But what a dauby job, Susan! 
candy sticks a body's fingers up so!” 

“You didn’t mind it when you were a young 
man, Mr. Dobb. Have you forgotten the candy 
parties we used to have at our house when I was a 
girl, James? Such glorious times as we used to 
have in that old kitchen? Why, it was at one of 
those candy parties that you paid me the first com- 
pliment I ever received from you.” 

“Ah! what was that?” 

‘* You said I was the sweetest girl in the room.” 

“That was because you were daubed all over 

with molasses, my dear—as you'll be to-night 
again.” 
**T should think, James, that it would be « pleas- 
ure to you to revive, here in the city, the recollec- 
tions of those old days at the farm-house. Do you 
remember those big hooks in the ceiling of the 
kitchen that you threw a great twist of candy over 
to stretch it the easier, when Mary Howard helped 
you?” ° 

‘* Ah, those were happy days!” I said, musing- 
ly, sipping my coffee. 

“* You enjoyed candy-making then, James.” 

‘“* Yes,” said I, coming back to the present and 
economy. ‘I enjoyed a great many foolish things 
when I was young and innocent—courting, for in- 
stance.” 

‘** Well, / haven't lost my zest for simple pleas- 
ures,” said Mrs. D., with enthusiasm. ‘1 think 
it will be splendid to make the candy. I had a 
thousand times rather make it than buy it.” 

‘Which accounts for one of your economical 
shifts that you never get any credit for. Eh, my 
dear ?” 

Mrs. Dobb looked daggers at me. 

“ Well, Susan, let’s see what it will cost. What's 
molasses the pound now ?” 

“*T paid sixty cents for two quarts.” 

** And apples ?” 

“A peck will supply the party ; that will be six- 
ty cents more,” 

“ And say a dollar and a half for nuts. That 
makes three dollars and seventy cents. It will be 
a very economical soirée.” 

‘*T should say it would, Mr. Dobb.” 

“Can I, papa?” said Sallie, looking up at me, 
with her spoon between her lips. 

“Can you what, darling? Have the party? 
Why, of course you can, you little blessing!” And 
I helped her to another spoonful of gravy, out of 
the full fondness of a father’s heart. 

“Won't it be bully, Sis?” cried Fred from his 
side of the table. 

How that boy does pick up the slang of this 
vicious age is astonishing! It’s no use reproving 
him for it. ‘‘ Boys will be boys,” as a friend of 
mine once remarked when he sat down on a bent pin 
that his oldest son had placed in his chair in a frol- 
icsome moment. 

“What a good papa he is!” whispered Sallie to 
her sister, next plate east. 

‘*Oh, he’s gay !” slanged Fred. 

I gave Sallie some more gravy. 

“Do you like kisses, papa?” put in Nellie. 


Stretching 


“*T like every thing good, dear. Why do you 
ask ?” 

“ Because we're going to have all the girls kiss 
you to-night.” 

‘They won't be big enough, Nell—not half. I 
prefer big girls to little ones.” 


“‘ James!” said Mrs. Dobb, reprovingly. 


‘Ob, Mary Ann Smith is a great big girl!” said 
Nell. ‘‘Her dresses almost come down to the 
nd.” - 


“‘Dothey? That’sencouraging. Is Mary Ann 
coming?” 
“Yes; and two other big girls. They write 


compositions. 
“ Compositions! They must be getting very old.” 
Compositions are such a proof of maturity among 
these little bodies! Did vou ever notice it? 
“Bring up the nuts when you come to dinner, 
James,” was my wife’s parting injunction. 
** All right, my dear.” 
I was detained down-town that afternoon later 


old-time game. 





' 


than usual, and when I came home in the evening 
I found the four little Dobbs sitting in solemn state 
in the parlor, awaiting the coming of the guests. 

Shortly after the door-bell rang, and the children 
were in a high state-of commetion. Sallie jumped 
down from the sofa and made a dash for the door, 
but suddenly recollecting herself, returned to her 
perch and smoothed her hands over her apron, 

Bridget ushered into the parlor a string of sev- 
en boys of assorted sizes, who ranged themselves 
against the wall without saying a word. But there 
was any amount of subdued giggling among them. 

The next arrival was a cluster of little girls, 
looking as sweet as June roses. 

I went out to tea, and when I looked in again 
the room was filled with the neighbors’ progeny, in- 
cluding Mary Ann Smith and the two other big girls. 

Such a conclave I never saw before in my 
life. There'they all sat, as bashful as mice, never 
uttering a loud word, and scarcely daring to look 
each other in the face. It was vastly amusing to 
me to observe the conventional awe under which 
those boys, especially, labored ; the very boys that 
had been saluting each other roughly in the strect 
an hour before, perhaps pulling each other's hair. 
As sedate as deacons now. 

The ice was broken in this way: 

One of the big girls, by way of opening the ball, 
said to a youngster of some eight summers, named 
Joey Perry, 

‘It's a pleasant evening, Mr. Perry.” 

“Oh, how are you, Mister Perry!” burst fort! 
our Fred, derisively, at the top of his voice. 

And then such a broadside of laughter! In lee; 
time than it takes me to write it the youngsters 
were in a hubbub as noisy as the meeting had be- 
fore been sedate. 

They played *‘ Post-office,” and ‘‘ Cedar Swamp,” 
and ‘‘ Forfeits,” and all that sort of games, whor> 
principal feature is an abundance of kissing. [ 
went into my study and began writing. The merr 
bursts of laughter caine echoing to my ears, but the. 
did not disturb me. I am a fond father. 

One of the big girls came into my august prer- 
ence and threw a cushion at my feet, on which sho 
kneeled, pouting up at me a pair of ripe red lips. 

**Who’s this?” said I, laying down my pen. 

“That's Mary Ann!” cried Fred from the door- 
way, which was thronged with giggling little spec - 
tators. ‘She wants you to kiss her.” 

‘* 4..." said I, as memory suddenly recalled the 
“* How many can I have?” 
“*Twenty!” “Thirty!” ‘‘A hundred!” cried 
a dozen voices. 

‘Well, I'll take three,” said I, “‘and you may 
have the rest, Fred." 

“ Can't see it!” slanged that hopeful, backing off. 

The young lady struggled after the orthodox 
manner, handed down from generation to genera- 
tion of young ladies, and the children screamed 
with delight. 

“ Hold her, Mr. Dobb!” 

“Kiss her, Mr. Dobb!” 

‘* Rub her nose with your whiskers, papa! 

That last was from Fred, who had memories. 

We left them alone at last. I don't believe in 
old folks intruding too much on the enjoyment of 
the little ones, They get along a great deal mer- 
rier by themselves. So Mrs. Dobb shut the parlor- 
door and left them alone, while I shut myself up in 
my study. 

About half past nine I went out and found the 
little guests had gone. , 

Sallie was missing, but we presently found he 
on the stairs in the hall crying bitterly. 

‘*Why, what’s the matter with my bird?” said I, 
taking her in my arms. 

She was loth to tell, but at last she sobbed out 
that she had been kissed too much, and had had her 
six years pounded on her little back, in honor of 
birthday usage, till she was sore all over. Added 
to which one of the boys had caught hold of her 
dresg and torn it in a shocking manner. 

She was soothed and put to bed, and then I went 
into the parlor. 

Ob, spectacle for an economical parent! My 
statuette of Senator Douglas—only a cast, but o 
gift from the sculptor—had been knocked over as it 
stood in a corner, and its head broken short off. 
There was a deep scratch a foot long on the piano, 
and the music was one hideous daub of molasse: 
candy from first to last. A lamp had been tippec 
over on the Brussels carpet and left a great grease- 
spot in the middle of the room. And, worst of all, 
some ambitious youngster had been at my paint- 
ings, and had broken a hole through the canvas of « 
choice landscape—an original Sontag, which I val- 
ued highly. 

“Oh, Susan! Susan!” I cried, “‘behold the 
havoc of this economical soirée |” 

Mrs. Dobb stood aghast at the spectacle. 

‘Can you compute this damage calmly ?” I asked. 
But Mrs. Dobb had no answer for me. 

I got out a pencil and a piece of paper, and made 
reckoning : ‘ 


” 


Beheaded Douglas .......+0-seeccesseeeceeeeee $25 
Mutilated Sontag ........-0.5 00: sceceseeseees 50 
Molasses candy and other damages to piano and 
MUSICS oc ccccccccccsncsseseecececereeneeees 10 
Ruined carpet ....... Socceovcesese oeeccseceses 100 


“A total, my dear, of $185.” 

“T think are extravagant, James,” said my 
wife. “A little Spalding’s glue will put the stat- 
ue’s head in place.” 

“ And then you could tie a red ribbon around his 
neck to hide the crack, couldn’t you, dear?” I said, 
in a tone of intense irony. 

“As for the painting, seems to me you might 
mend it in some way, James, since you make those 


“Those things! That's a wife for an artist !” 

“The piano and music I will see what I can do 
with ; and as for the carpet, we can get a rug for the 
centre of the room, and the spot will never show.” 

“+ Another expense, my dear.” ; 

“ James, I have wanted a rug for that room thi 
long time. For my part, I don't know as I'm very 
At least, it can’t be helped now ; and there 
are no more birthdays in the family this year.” 

“ Let us be thankful for that, then,” said I. 
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VIEWS IN ATLANTA. 


On this page and on page 668 we give two views 
in ATLANTA. The view on this page represents the 
State Railroad Dépét and the surrounding district, 
showing the effect of SuzrMAn’s bombardment pre- 
vious to the evacuation of the city. The sketch 
given on page 668 represents the rebels in the act 
of moving south. When SHerman took possession 
he ordered all the citizens, loyal and disloyal, to 
leave the city, it being his intention to make At- 
lanta a strong military post. A truce of ten days 
was established between the two armies for carry- 
ing out the order. 
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MAJOR-GENERAL RICHARD J. OGLESBY.—[Puorocrarnep sy Barney, Deoatun, IL..} 


GENERAL R. J. OGLESBY. 


BriGapier-Generav Ricwarp J. OGLESBY was 
a lawyer of distinction in Decatur, Illinois, and a 
member of the State Senate when the war broke 
out. At the first signal he raised a regiment (the 
Eighth Illinois) for the three months’ service, and 
with it was ordered te Cairo, where it formed part 
of the small force under General Prentiss. He 
took an active part in the various minor operations 
inaugurated against the rebels on the Missouri and 
Kentucky shores; but it-was not until General 
Grant began his operations against the great rebel 
strong-holds on the Cumberland and Tennessee riv- 





— 
— 
= 


SALLY-PORT AT FORT MORGAN, MOBILE POINT, AFTER ITS SURRENDER, Avever 2, 1964. 
(Sxsrouzp sy Lisvrsvant Grorce States.) 


iL Siar eesach Bee Deis notated 


a 
} 
f 
| 
; 


OS ES a I, 


A ges RE En Qe 





Pa 





ast Spt ES gS 





670 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





(Ocroser 15, 1864. 














ers that Colonel Ocursny was enabled to display 
those native military qualicies waich made him one 
of the most admirable, distinguished, and beloved 
heroes and leaders of our Western army of volun- 
teers. In February, 1862, he marched with his men 
from Cairo to th: Tennessee River; and at the 
great initial victo: y of the war—the battle of Fort 
Donelson—where he commanded a brigade consist- 
ing of five regiments of Illinois infantry, two bat- 
teries, and a boay or cavairy, he stood out promi- 
nently as one of the coolest, bravest, and above all, 
as one of the most daring and dashing of officers 
among a body of men that never in the history of 
the world was surpassed for these qualities. His 
brigade was in M‘CLERNAND’s division, which was 
posted on our extreme right; and the accounts of 
the three days’ struggle published at the time show- 
ed the splendid and effective work performed by 
Occessy’s brigade from Thursday, when he first 
met the rebels and forced them from two positions, 
until Saturday, when the whole rebel garrison sur- 
rendered. Of the second day before Donelson one 
of the correspondents writes: ‘I must admit that, 
riding along our lines on Friday, and witnessing 
the formidable field-works of the enemy (between 
five and six miles in extent) which reared them- 
eelves every where to the front of us, I feared that 
the task of reducing them would be, at the best, a 
matter of considerable time. But cold and hun- 
gry, and with garments stiff with frost, the soldiers 
were still hopeful and firm. The universal senti- 
ment was, as bluff Colonel OcLEspy expressed it, 
‘We came here to take that fort, and we twill take 
it.’ Not that day, but the next, brought forth the 
glorious fruit of this resolute purpose.” For his 
gallantry on this occasien Colonel OGLESBY was 
commissioned Brigadier-General of Volunteers. 

On the subsequent advance of GRANT’s army up 
the Tennessee River, and as far as Pittsburg Land- 
ing, General OGLEsBy accompanied it with his bri- 
gade; and at the great battle of Shiloh, in April, 
he bore a distinguished part. 

But we do not propose to recount all the services 
of our hero in the eventful summer of 1862. 

At the battle and victory of Corinth, in October, 
General OGLEsBy was present in command of a di- 
vision. It was at this remarkable action that his 
military and manly qualities received their highest 
illustration ; and it was here also that his services 
in the field terminated. While in the very thick 
and fury of the battle, ‘‘ glorioas ald Dick,” as his 
soldiers called him, was shot through the chest, and 
was borne from the field in a condition that led to 
a report of his death—which mistake Mr. Russet 
has incorporated in his book on the American war. 
He was carried to his home in Illinois, where he 
was for nearly a year confined by his wound, which 
also permanently untitted him for service. 

General OctEspy is now the Union candidate 
for Governor of Illinois, and on the second Tuesday 
of October will doubtless be elevated to the Chief 
Magistracy of that gallant and patriotic State. 

Mr. **Bull Run” Russext, in the ‘‘ North and 
South,” gives a lively picture of Colonel OcLEssy, 
whom he met at Cairo at the head of his regiment 
at the inception of the war. ‘‘ He struck me,” says 
Russext, “ by his shrewdness, simple honesty, and 
zeal. He told me that he had begun life in the 
utmost obscurity; but that somehow or other he 
got into a lawyer’s office, and there, by hard drudg- 
ery, by mother-wit and industry, notwithstanding 
a defective education, he had raised himself not 
only to independence, but to such a position that 
one thousand men had gathered at his call, and se- 
lected one who had never led a company in his life 
to be their Colonel. In fact, he is an excellent or- 
ator of the Western school, and made good, home- 
ly, telling speeches to his men. ‘I’m not as good 
as your Frenchmen of the schools of Paris, nor am 
I equal to the Russian colonels I m t at St. Peters- 
burg,’ said he; ‘but I know I can do good straight 
fighting with my boys when I get a chance.’ We 
may add, that General OGLEsBy's subsequent ca- 
reer showed that this was no mere empty boast. 
He did indeed do “ good straight fighting” with his 
boys when he got a chance, which was very soon. 

The same writer subsequently describes a gath- 
ering of soldiers at Cairo to listen to patriotic 
speeches: ‘*OGLESBY was next summoned, and 
the tall, portly, good-humored old man stepped to 
the front, and with excellent tact and good sense, 
dished up in the Buncombe style, tok them ‘the 
time for making speeches had passed; indeed it 
had lasted too long; and although it was said there 
was very little fighting when there was much talk- 
ing, he believed too much talking was likely to 
lead to a great deal more fighting than any one de- 
sired to see between citizens of the United States 
of America, except their enemies, who, no doubt, 
were much better pleased to see Americans fighting 
each other than to see them engaged in any other 
employment.” 

These, though striking and sensible, are certainly 
hardly fair specimens of General OGLEsBy’s orator- 
ical style; for the popular speeches he has deliver- 
ed in Illinois during the present Gubernatorial cam- 
paign are as noble specimens of natural and patri- 
otic eloquence as the times have produced. 





THE WINDOWS OF THE SOUL. 


Lavarer, in his work on Physiognomy, which 
created so great a sensation throughout Europe to- 
ward the end of last century, makes a remark re- 
garding the hereditary brilliancy of eyes in certain 
families, which is partly true and partly false. 
‘* When any extraordinary vivacity appears in the 
eyes of the mother,” says the Swiss mystic, “there 
is almost a certainty that these eyes will become 
hereditary ; for the imagination of the mother is 
delighted with nothing so much as the beauty of 
her own eyes.” 

The “extraordinary vivacity” of which Lavater 
speaks must proceed either from the hereditary 
qualities of the soul or from the special culture it 
has received: first in the ordinary world of sense 
and show, and then in the higher sphere of emo- 
tions and ideas. The mother who possesses true 


1 nobility of soul can not fail to give her children a 
' portion of the rich inheritance she has derived from 
her ancestors ; and this, no doubt, determines that 
strong individuality of features and expression by 
which certain families are characterized. As a 
general rule, however, far more depends upon the 
culture which the soul receives from parents and 
teachers than upon the frame in which it is lodged. 

Emerson makes some notable remarks, in his 
‘‘ Conduct of Life,” on the marvelous phenomena of 
our spiritual being, as it shows itself at the ‘‘ win- 
dows of the soul,” which are well worthy of study. 

‘«Eves are bold as lions—roving, running, leap- 
ing here and there, far and néar. They speak all 
languages. They wait for no introduction; they 
are no Englishmen; ask no leave of age or rank ; 
they respect neither poverty nor riches, neither 
learning nor power, nor virtue, nor sex, but intrude, 
and come again, and go through and through you 
in a moment of time..... The communication by the 
eye is, in the greater part, not subject to the con- 
trol of the will. It is the bodily symbol of identity 
of nature. We look into the eyes to know if this 
other form i3 another self; and the eyes will not 
lie, but make a faithful confession what inhabitant 
is there. The revelations are sometimes terrific. 
The confession of a low, usurping devil is there 
made; and the observer shall seem to feel the stir- 
ring of owls and bats, and horned hoofs, where he 
looked for innocence and simplicity.” 

‘* It is a point of cunning,” says Lord Bacon, ‘‘to 
wait upon him with whom you speak with your 
eye, as the Jesuits give it in precept; for there be 
many wise men that have secret hearts and trans- 
parent countenances: yet this would be done with 
a demure abasing of your eyes sometimes, as the 
Jesuits also do use.” As the Jesuits are exceed- 
ingly cunning they naturally adopt this demure 
aspect for the purpose of concealing their own 
thoughts as closely as possible, while they are all 
the while trying to read the inmost soul of the per- 
son to whom they are speaking. This is quite as 
bad as the reckless, roving expression of the eye 
which marks the American. The right course is 
to look the person with whom you are conversing 
full in the face, showing neither unmanly timidity 
nor undue boldness. That artificial and demure 
look which Lord Bacon calls ‘‘a point of cunning” 
is the usual mark of a Jesuit, but it is not confined 
to the disciples of Loyola. Now an¢ then we en- 
counter a face of this description, where the cun- 
ning expression has been produced by other causes, 
“The greatest hypocrite I ever knew,” says Haz- 
litt, ‘‘ was a little demure, pretty, modest-looking 
girl, with eyes timidly cast upon the ground, and 
an air soft asenchantment. The only circumstance 
that could lead to a suspicion of her true character 
was a cold, sullen, watery, glazed look about the 
eyes, which she bent on vacancy, as if determined 
to avoid all explanation with yours. I might have 
spied in their glittering, motionless surface the 
rocks and quicksands that awaited below.” This, 
however, is only a one-sided view of the affair. 
What would the “little, demure, pretty, modest- 
looking «irl” have said about the expression of 
Hazlitt's own eves? Had she been able to ex- 
press her feelings in as fine words as he uscd we 
might have had as repulsive a picture of him as he 
has drawn of her. Patmore tells us that Hazlitt’s 
eyes were neither fine nor brilliant; and as for ex- 
pression, ‘‘ there was a furtive and, at times, a sin- 
ister look about them, as they glanced suspiciously 
from under their overhanging brows, that conveyed 
a very unpleasant impression to those that did not 
know him. And they were seldom directed frank- 
ly and fairly toward you, as if he were afraid that 
you might read in them what was passing in his 
mind concerning you.” 

Hazlitt ought to have remembered the funda- 
mental law which reigns through all physiognomical 
relations, that like begets like. If your eyes wear 
a habitually suspicious or jealous expression, you 
may be sure that they will call forth a correspond- 
ing look in the eyes of most people with whom you 
come in contact. On the other hand, if your eyes 
have an open, frank, and cheerful expression, as if 
a good-natured soul were looking out of the win- 
dow, you will find most people responding to your 
hearty greeting in the same pleasant ocular dialect. 
Marvelous also is the power which one soul exer- 
cises over another through the eyes, in imparting 
whatever passion or feeling predominates at the 
moment. This is certainly one of the greatest mys- 
teries of our dual nature, but it is one to which we 
shall obtain the key when we have acquired that 
high degree in self-knowledge which enables us, 
really and truly, to ‘‘see oursels as others see us.” 

Solomon warns us against familiarity with “him 
than hath an evil eye; for as he thinketh in his 
heart, so is he.” The double-minded man can not 
help showing his real nature in the language of his 
eye. ‘*Eat and drink, saith he to thee; but his 
heart is not with thee.” Singleness of heart is 
equally visible in frankness of ocular expression. 
‘* My eye no sooner fixed upon his,” says John Dun- 
ton, ‘‘but through that perspective I could see the 
inward virtue of his soul, which immediately pro- 
duced a veneration in my breast, and I soon found 
our hearts beat time to one another.” How much 
of our enjoyment in social intercourse arises from 
such sympathy is well expressed by Emerson: 
“Vain and forgotten are all the fine offers and of- 
fices of hospitality if there is no holiday in the eve. 
How many furtive inclinations are avowed by the 
eye though dissembled by the lips! A man comes 
away from a company in which, it may easily hap- 
pen, he has said nothing, and no important remark 
has been addressed to him, and yet, if in sympathy 
with the society, he shall not have a sense of this 
fact, such a stream of life has been flowing into 
him, and out from him, through the eyes.” Nor is 
this enjoyment altogether owing to the feliciteus 
temper of the individual himself. The company of 
sympathetic souls has the effect of a powerful cord- 
ial upon a sinking heart. It soon raises it up to a 
higher level; and this all the more effectually from 
the unconscious nature of its operation. When we 
see “‘holiday in the eye,” we do not need to cars 
much about what the tongue says. 








MINING AFFAIRS. 


Mamuorn Om Company.—We should judge by the 
large number of these corporations now being organized 
that the petroleum oil business was very prosperous. The 
discovery of this oil has been worth already millions of 
dollars tothe Government, The shipments abroad are at 
present perfectly enormous, and are steadily and rapidly 
increasing. A new company, known as the “ President 
Petroleum Company,” is now being organized, with a 
prospective capital of $5,000,000. We have seen a list 
of the stockholders, and it embraces some of the st.ongest 
names in the City of New York, including seven bank 
presidents, and other leading men connected with some 
of the largest institutions in the country. We have no in- 
terest in any oil company, but do not hesitate to say that 
had we money to invest, we should take some of this 
stock. It promises to pay large dividends, and can hard- 
ly help doing so even with only moderate success. Those 
of our readers who have money to invest in corporations 
of this character will find this new company worthy of 
their attention. ee advertisement in our columns, last 
page.—-Independent 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 
UNION BADGES. 
Single Badges. .....ccsscccess ecccceee 1E vents. 

DP DOMER. .coscccccces - $1 50, 
Ter Hundred........... eeeeseseesies $10 00, 
By Mail, free. 
J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
(Box 5628,) 111 Fulton St, N. Y. 





PROPOSALS FOR LOAN. 
5-20 Bonds. 


Treastry Department, Washington, Oct. 1, 1864. 


Sealed offers will be received at this Department, under 
the act of Congress, approved June 30, 1964, until the 
noon of Friday, the 14th instant, for bonds of the. United 
States, to the amount of forty millions of dollars. The 
bonds offered will bear an interest of six per centum, pay- 
able semi-annually, in coin, on the first days of May and 
November, and will be redeemable at the pleasure of the 
Government, after five years, and payable in twenty 
years from November 1, 1864. 

Each offer must be for fifty or some multiple of fifty 
dollars, and must state the sum including premium offered 
for each hundred dollars, or for fifty when the offer is for 
no more than fifty. Two per cent. of the principal (in- 
cluding premium) of the whole amount bid for, by each 
bidder, must be deposited, as a guarantee for the payment 
of subscriptions if accepted, with the Treasurer of the 
United States at Washington, or with the Assistant Treas- 
urer at New York, Boston, Philadelphia, or St. Louis, or 
with the designated Depositary at Baltimore, Pittsburgh, 
Cincinnati, Louisviile, Chicago, Detroit, or Buffalo, or 
with any National Deposit Bank which may consent to 
transact the business without charge, for which deposits 
duplicate certificates will be issued to the depositors by 
the officer or bank receiving them—the originals of which 
must be forwarded, with the offers, to this Department. 
All deposits should be made in time for the certificates 
with the offers to reach Washington not later than the 
morning of October 14, as aforesaid. No offer, not accom. 
panied by its proper certificate of deposit, will be con- 
sidered. 

The Coupon and Registered Bonds, issued under this 
proposal, will be of the denominations of $50, $100, $500, 
and $1000. Registered Bonds of $5000 and $10,000 will 
be issued if required. 

All offers received will be opened on Friday, October 
14th. The awards will be made by the Secretary to the 
highest offerers, and notice of acceptance or declination 
will be ummediately given to the respective offerers. In 
cases of acceptance, bonds of the description and denom- 
ination preterred will be sent to the subscribers, at the cost 
of tne Department, on final payment of installments, 
The deposit of two per cent. will be reckoned in the last 
installments puid by successful offerers, and wili be im- 
mediately returned to those whose offers may not be ac- 
cepted. 

The amount of accepted offers must be deposited with 
the Treasurer, officer, or bank authorized to act under 
this notice, on advice of the acceptance ot offers, as tol 
lows: Oue half on the 20th October, and the balance (ine 
cuding the premium and original two per cent. deposit) 
on the 31st October. 

The bonds will bear interest from November ist. In. 
terest on deposita, trom their date to November 1, will be 
paid by the Government in coin. 

One half ot tne first installment, or twenty-five per 
cent. of accepted offers, may be paid, with accrued inter. 
est to October 14, in United States “Certificates of In- 
debtedness,” but such certificates will be received in purt 
payment of the first imstallment only. 

Ofters under this notice should be endorsed “ Offer for 
Ioan,” and addressed to the Secretary of the Treasury. 
The right to decline all offers not considered advantageous 
to the Government, is reserved vy the Sec: etary. 

W. P. FESSENDEN, 











GLASSES manufactured by B. H. 
HORN, Optician, 212 Broadway, 
corner of Fulton St.; also every 
description of Tele- 
scopes, Spectacles, and Eye-glase- 
es at wholesale and retail. Send 
stamp for circular. 


< OMETHING TO. DO— “PLEASANT AND PROF- 
its, Agents wanted. Address, with prepaid Lt 
ans~er, FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Bronlway, New York. 


, The Brazi ian Hair Cur.er. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair into wavy ri or heavy massive curls, 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $100. A 

8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 














J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFELRLD 
TO SEU GOO!) JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


WATCHES, CH. SETS OF JEWELRY, Gor_D 
PENS, BRACEL LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS 
PIN: BUTTONS, STUDS, ETt., 


S$, SLEEV 
Worth $500,000, 


value, and not to be paid for until you know what you «re 
to get. Send %5 cents for a Certificate, which will infor: 
you what can have for $1, and at the same time ¢ t 


est tl wre 
terms to ich we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. ry Reet 


J.H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


The Improved Ridgewood Smoking 





-Case. 
For the Army, Sar, 
Travellers, and for all 
Smokers, Economy, 
and Siyle. 
Contains Pipe, Matches, 
and Tobacco. Portable 
asa and free 
from odor. 
PRICES,—$2, $2 50, 
$2 75, $8, $4, $5— 
‘The two latter richly 
sliver plated and en- 
graved. Sent by Mai), 
postage paid, on rece! t 
of and 25 cenis. 


eld Pee: ood §=Man‘y. 
ow : . og ¥ Broadway, 
Liberal Discount to Dealers. Send for Cireular. 


mts and Dealers can get the best and cheap. 
Pac! } in the world. Also Campaiyn 

of Gen. McUlellan, Lincoln, 
Gen’ls, Battlescener,&c. Send 
stamp for circulars to John Gibson, 32 Beekman St., N. Y. 


Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full cet 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent po:t- 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


Six Dollars made from cts, Call and exam- 
ine, or samples sent free by for 50 cents. Retails 
for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


A Good New Novel, 


AND A 


Fresh Book of Travel and Adventure. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, 
Publish this Day: 
. 
ROSS BROWNE'S 


CRUSOE’S ISLAND, CALIFORNI‘, 
AND WASHOE. 


CRUSOE’S ISLAND; a Ramble in the Footsteps of A'- 
exdnder Selkirk. With Sketches of Adventure in U2.i 
fornia and Washoe. By ". Ross Browne, Author vi 
*% Yusef,” &c. With Ilustracions. 12mo, Cloth, $1 7°. 


“These  enger its of Mr. aaa. in (bt 
vers portions of the globe are mar! the pecu! a1 
characteristics of the author. At the bottom of all ia 
sound common sense, keen observation, and a quick per- 

of ; or rather, perhap-, 

even the most commonplace characters. 
If is thing quaint or humorous in any pers. 
whom he meets, it is sure to be drawn out by the magnct- 
Mr. ‘8 humor. .... In no- 
in hitting off the tr.+- 

with the thousand-an:-one 

















the Briton abroad, pen and pencil—for he is as clever 
the other. There is nothing ill-natured 
in Mr. Browne’s humor. He likes the world and every 
body in it; and so every body likes him. He can not 
travel a day in the strangest country t making 
friends.” 





IL 
TROLLOPE’S LINDISFARN CHASE. 


LINDISFARN CHASE. A Novel. By T. Apo.rivs3 
Tro.iors. 8yvo, Cloth, $200; Paper, $1 50. 


- “In *Lindisfarn Chase’ Mr. T. A: Trollope has 
ag alpen beg gyno eel pe more celebra' e! 

Brother, a of ‘ Orley Farm’ and ‘ The Smaii House 

at Alli ren nen oe _— 

characters of Marguerite, English w 8 been 

bien elevée by a French kinswoman, and of her mar’. °°. 

, the calculating banker, ar 
skillfully 


—— studied and 
as any persen- 
ages in ” 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have just Published : 

SPEKE'’S AFRICA. JOURNAL OF THE DISCOVEK: 
OF THE OF THE NILE. By Captain Joun 
Hanntva Sprxe. With Maps and Portraits, and n\'- 
merous Illustrations, chiefly from Drawings by Ca))- 
tain Grant. 8vo, Cloth, uniform with Livinaston®, 
Bazrn, Burton, &e. $4 00, 





A Novel. By Amztia B. Ep- 
“The Ladder of Life,” &c., dc. 
Svo, Paper, 75 cents, 

READE'’S SAVAGE AFRICA. Western Africa: being 
the Narrative of a Tour in Equatorial, Southwe-tern, 
and Northwestern Africa; with Notes on the Habit: 


MAURICE DERING, or, The lateral. A Novel. 
By the Author of “ Guy Li tone,” “Sword and 
Gown,” &c. New Edition. Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 

THE RELIGIOUS TRAINING OF CHILDREN in the 
Family, the School, and the Church. By CaTuanins 

E. Bezcurr. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75. 

CAPTAIN BRAND, OF THE “CENTIPEDE.” A Pi- 

+ his Loves and 


Exploits, together with some Account the sirgula: 

Manner by which he this Life. Ry Hacer 
A. Wraz, U. 8. N.). With Illustrations. 
$2 00; Paper, $1 50, 


DEAD YET. A Novel. J.C. Jnarrgrson, Au- 

wt ty it Down,” Moan takes Good Work," 

“ Isabel ; wx Young Wife and the Old Love,” &c. 
OF 
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THE NATIONAL REVOLVER 


aod Cartridge. 


Is the latest improvement in ei combining great power 
paneer tenga with eT —- and convenience, both 
ve Pooxer Revo’ 


“a Ce cylinder, with Cewrrat rime WarTrn- 
reves, Coates Saas, Coninae. The Cartridge is sure fire, the shell 


al carrying. the most effecti 


after firing. my nig Is but 7 


phy BK 7 ounces. For sale by the trade. 





F 
5 


: 
i 
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CERTIPIOCATE. 


tested the new “‘ National Revolver,” 


Sr ner nn Martine weapon, of sure fire and convenient 
3 Bet, vont Marval ab etee 
a large number of times, and not one cartridge failed to explode. arshal, and other officers, I fired this pistol 


recommending it as a 


JOHN CHARLESON, Chief of Police, Cairo, Ill. 





U. S. 7-30 LOAN. 


The Secretary of the Treasury gives notice that sub- 
scriptions will be received for Coupon Treasury Notes, 
payable three years from Aug. 15th, 1864, with semi-an- 
aual interest at the rate of seven and three-tenths per 
zent. per annum—principal and interest both to be paid 
in lawful money. 

These Notes will be convertible at the option of the 
holder at maturity, into six per cent. gold-bearing bonds, 
payable not less than five nor more than twenty years 
from their date, as the Government may elect. They will 
be issued in denominations of $50, $100, $500, $1000, and 
$5000, and all subscriptions must be for fifty dollars or 
some multiple of fifty dollars. 

As the Notes draw interest from August 15, persons 
making deposits subsequent to that date must pay the in- 
terest accrued from date of note to date of deposit. 


Special Advantages of this Loan. 

Ir 18 a Nationat Savines Bank, offering a higher 
rate of interest than any other, and the best security. 
Any savings bank which pays its depositors in U.S. Notes 
considers that it is paying in the best circulating medium 
of the country, and it can not pay in any thing better, 
for its own assets are either in Government securities or in 
notes or bonds payable in Government paper. 


Convertible into a Six per cent. 5-20 
Gold Bond. 

In addition to the very liberal interest on the notes for 
three years, this privilege of conversion is now worth 
about three per cent. per annum, for the current rate for 
5-20 Bonds is not less than nine per cent. premium, and 
before the war the premium on six per cent. U. 8. stocks 
was over twenty per cent. It will be seen that the actual 
profit on this loan, at the present market rate, is not less 
than ten per cent. per annum. 


Its Exemption from State or Municipal 
Taxation. 

Bat aside from all the advantages we have enumerated, 
a special Act of Congress exenipts all Bonds and Treasury 
Notes from local taxation. On the average, this exemp- 
tion is worth about two per cent. per annum, according 
to the rate of taxation in various parts of the country. 

It is believed that no securities offer so great induce- 
ments to lenders as those issued by the Government. In 
all other forms of indebtedness, the faith or ability of pri- 
vate parties, or stock companies, or separate communities, 
only, is pledged for payment, while the whole property of 
the country is held to secure the discharge of all the ob- 
ligations of the United States. 

Up to the 24th of September, the subscriptions to this 
loan amounted to over 


$40,000,000. 

SUBSORIPTIONS WILL BE RECEIVED by the Treasurer of 
the United States, at Washington, the several Assistant 
Treasurers and designated Depositaries, and by all Na- 
tional Banks which are depositaries of public money, and 

ALL RESPECTABLE BANKS AND BANKERS 

throughout the country will give further information and 

AFFORD EVERY FACILITY TO SUBSCRIBERS. 








EAUTIFUL FALSE MUSTACHES, 50 cents and $1. 
Send stamp for circulars of 20 new and useful articles. 
Address C. W. PHILO, BROOKLYN, N. ¥. 





use Eau Sn.onSTana ep Lao 


ont ae Jack. 

yet 22 enaiily 00 wth eat 
bearing foreign emblems. pack is put up in an ele- 
gant card-case, and then in dozen boxes for the trade. 
In order that all dealers me: may Rave an copestentiy 0 
Fpl kip of ie Dla se 


COMPANY, 
rs 14 Chambers Street, New York. 











If you want to know, &o 
Read Medical Common Sense. 


A curious book for curious people, and a good book for 
every one. RS SS To be had at all news depots. 
Contents tables mailed free Address 

Dr. E. B. FOOTE, No. 1180 Broadway, N. Y. 





Soldiers! Soldiers! ! 


To procure a neat, en entertaining monthly paper, gratis, 
to read in camp, send your address to 36 Ann Street, New 
York. Fes to Soldiers only. M. A. GILBERT & CO. 


New Campaign Books 


Just published.—Old Abe's Jokes fresh from Abraham's 
Bosom ; 128 85e. The Life of Abraham Lincoln; 100 
P » 2c. of George B. M‘Clellan; 100 , 25e. 

The Little Mac Cam Songster ; 12 pp The 
ied 0 oo or 


y Booksellers and News-dealers wv 
juat-paid, on ay 4 rea or the B hooks fot for " 7 
oa Publisher, New York. 
An unusual discount to the trade. 
Drawing Without a Master. Any novice, 


old or young, with the - A my ** Drawing Instrument,” 
= ane vings of all kinds; also draw Buildings, 
atural Scenery, and any living thing, with 
te accuracy, the first time of tryi frying. 
Any one can make —— with this instrument by 
draughting, sketching, &c. with full directions, 
$3. Sent free to any address (for core on receipt of an or- 
der. Address J. Hammond, P. O, box 1591, Bu 


SWEET - MADELINE. 


My Love is on the Battle-Field ; Young Eph's Lament; 
Sunlight within my Heart; Soldier's happy Return Ma- 
zourka—each 30 cts. EXor.s10g VIOLIN «x, 6 different 











Ty descri Send stamp for price 
list. Violin Strings. Italian 85e., Silk 25c., mailed. 
FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. y. 





A SPLENDID SEA STORY, in the Painter's Devit. 
Ready to-day at all news-dealers’. This hand- 
some, illustrated literary family paper will be sent siz 
months on trial, to any new subscriber, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Printer’s Devil, 113 Fulton Street, New York. 








Albums for the Army. 
Our New Pocket Album, 
holding sixteen pictures, and sold at 
Seventy-five Cents, 
SGocangnpest best Pocket Album ever offered to the 
P gen mail to any address, post-paid, on receipt of 
Seventy-five Cents. 
SAMUEL BOWLES & COMPANY, 
fact 
Photograph Album Manu! : urers, 





Seo ee neko an ae Lungs or 

; or who are afflicted with any de- 
ae Nervous System: © with any dis- 
order of the Stomach. Liver, «T Bowels, will re- 
(FREE OF CosT), with Ad- 


vice and full Directions for Treatment, by addressing, 
with stamp, REV. CHARLES B. KING, 
Station D, Bible House, N. Y. 


A SINGLE BOX 
Brandreth’s Pills. 


Contains more valuable extractive matter than twen- 
ty boxes of any pills in the world besides; fifty-five hund- 
red physicians use them in their practice to the exclusion 
of other purgatives. The first letter of their value is yet 
scarcely appreciated. When they are better known sud- 
den death and continued sickness will be of the past. See 
B. BRANDRETH is on the Government stamp. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVAI.: GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 





s. 





Sandan ienaniadendion 
Address Box 4652, New York Pe Post-Office. 


Ds YOU WANT LUZXURIANT 





foree them to grow (upon 

est face) stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 
sent by post free, to 7 hie, «2 ro ay oe 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, N 





Dr. Talbot's Concentrated Medical 


PINEAPPLE CIDER, 


is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS.—The experience — 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 

nt sickness. article offered is Dr. Tal- 
bot's Medicated : Pca cee, Conant Se all classes, 
old and you: It is not new to the Moctor, but is en- 
tirely new tot 1 public, One quart bottle will last a well 
person one year. This is rather a new mode of doctoring ; 
nevertheless it will save millions from being sick. Is it 


not better to pay two dollars a year to keep from being 


sick than to pay ten or twenty dollars in doctors’ bills, 
and as much more for the loss of time and the inconven- 
fence of being sick? ‘. rr sickness use as follows: 
Add one teasp: fedicated Pineapple Cider to a 
tumbler of cold water, rh — the first t after you 
rise in the morning, and the same before you retire at 
night. It will increase the —— and give vigor and 
action to the system. A New York merchant, 
who has oe u yy trial of the Pineapple Cider, as- 
sures t he gained ten pounds of flesh in one 
the first trial. yo ay its use as above 
and finds it 
an entire preventive to 
well-known gentleman in New York has used the Med- 
icated Cider constantly for ten years, and has not been 
sick one day during that 


time. 
ae $2 per bottle (full quart). For snle every where. 
All orders should be addressed to 
B. T. BABBITT, 


Sole Agent, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington St., 
New York. 


Bailey & Eaton’s 
PARAFFINE GUW OIL. 


Prepared expressly for Army use. It prevents rust on 
locks, barrels, or ae scabbards, &c. Carefully put up 
in one-gross pa Mol er | oawe 28 and 
ad CANAL sTRE » BOSTON, 


‘Portable Printing — 


For the Army and Navy 
Hospitals, Merchants, 
Druggists, and all who 
wish to print neatly, 
ont, and expeditious- 
y. © 















Co., No, 26 Ann St., N. Y., 
and 85 Lincoln St., Boston. 





Printing-Presses for Sale. 
One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $3500. 
Als one Adams Press, 26x40, $1500. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 829 Pearl St., N.Y. 


Attention Company! 


Clark's Onguent, a powerful stimulant. Each packet 
warranted to produce a full set of whiskers or moustaches 
in six weeks upon the smoothest face,-without stain or if- 

ury to the skin. Any person using this Onguent, and 

ing it not as represented, by Hew ne me of the fact, 
can have their money returned them at any time within 
8 months from day of purchase. Price $100. Sent sealed 
and post-paid, to any address, on receipt of the money. 

Address, A. C. CLARK, 

P. O. Drawer 118, 
Albany, N. Y. 


Send to Head-Quarters for 


CAMPAIGN GOODS. 


80 VARIETIES, ELEGANT DESIGNS, NOW READY. 


Campaign Medals 
Campaign Pins, 


Embracing all the candidates. Also Campaign Envel- 
opes, Campaign Song-Books, Campaign Text-Books, &c. 
Descriptive Catalogue of Campai; y t Goods sent, post-paid, 
on application. Address B, W. a Campaign 
Hend-Querters, 14 Chambers Street, N. Y. 











“-NANTED!WANTED!~™) 





's Golden O’Dor. 
WHY? BECAUSE IT has ed to give satisfaction } 
to Thousands, The ‘Golden O'Dor Dor will force a full set of 


Testimonials of thousands. Sent by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, for $1. Address 


DR. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, Lil. 
Drawer, 308. 


Pamily and Hotel 
MANGLES. 


J. G. WEST, 
Nos. 4and 10 Liberty Place. 
Established 1834. 


The Great Inside Route for 
BOSTON. 


STONINGTON AT LINF, 

VIA voy tino dl —— PROVIDENCE. 
Tae OLpest, asp Most Direct, 
AVO ING @ OPOINT: yUDITH” 

The magnificent Steamer 
COMMONWEALTH, 
On TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, anv SATURDAYS. 
The elegant Steamer 
PLYMOUTH ROCK, 
Ox MONDAY y™ WEDMESDAYS, anp FRIDAYS, 
5 O'CLOCK P.M 
These boats outed Pier No. 18 North River (foot of 
Cortlandt 8t.), and are acknowledged by all experienced 
travellers to be ai the largest, strongest, most com- 
fortable, and best that have ever run in American waters. 
At all seasons and ang my boats ——— y 
make the passage on t' umptuous suppers aad lux- 
uriously furnished state-rooms are marked features of the 
** floating palaces.’ 7 
Bertha and State-rooms may be secured at Harnden's 
Express Office, Neo. 65 Broadway, and at No. 115 West 8t., 
New York, end ct Be WS Was n St., 
M. R. SIMONS, “Agent, 


Merchante’ Navigation and Transportation Co. 


$1. WHISEE “Ss. $1. 


ed. eat moun gy pet perfumed, hy 
ly med, w! 

to for a henry growth of habe wpe ight wonky without 
ru e 

1 iver injury to the skin, entire satisfaction 


to 
wey reftaded.  Deseripitve chroalars mailed free, Ad- 
drew E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 

















Price sealed and post- ria py bods ; 
60 cents, Sent 
— C. F. BULTS, TS, Troy, N. ¥. 





$8 water WATOH. $15 


Engraved Heavy-Cased 
Solid Silver Ww. 2, with fine English-capped Movements, 
White Dial, Stes. "Polished Hands. Beautifully finished 
in every respect, and correct Time-Keeper. 'y $15 00. 

A new Patent Heavy Solid Silver and Glass Combina- 
= by Sowa Patent Lever Watch, with fancy push- 


Address ark yn .EN, Importers, 
0. Broad . 
_ Send stamp for Circular. — 


= thr goat PHRENOLOGICAL BUST—Show- 
ing exact ion of all the Organs of the Brain; 
designed for Learners, In this Head all the newly-dis- 
aun ae of the —- ey . It shows each in- 
rgan on one 6 an the fal, 
Executive, Intellectual, and Moral. ~~ Ps 
for the largest size, $1 50; snmaller, 75 cents. 
express 25 cents > “ added for packing-box. 
by Booksellers and 
FOWLER & W 


“The West Indian Hair 


Curler,” 


Warranted to curl the most straight and tiff hair, on 
the first application, into short ringlets or waving mass- 
ive curls, Sent to any address on receipt of $1 0. Ad- 
dress WAUD GILBERT LYON, 

Box 5251, New York Post-Office. 


Cocoaine. a 


Tae Quatrtizs of Burnett's Cocaine, as preventing the 
hair from falling, are truly remarkable. 


Sportsmen, Tourists. and Army and 
Navy Officers. 


vy 

Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 

Portability combined with 
great power in Field, Marine 
Tourists’, Opera, and general 
out-door day and night double 
perspective glasses, will show 
distinctly a person to know 
him at from two to six, miles. 
spectacles of the greatest 


If sent by 
For sale 


, 889 Broadway, New York. 














en and improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent chanzes. Cata- 
logues sent by inclosing stamp. SEMMONS, Ocu- 
lists ician, 669} Broadway, New York. 





BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 15 5) 


GOLD PENS, 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES. Also Manufacturer of 
BARD & WILSON'S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLI) 


PENS. JAS. D. BARD, Ag't, No. 22 Maiden Lanc, \. 
Y. Gold Pens Repaired or Exchanged. 


PLAYING CARDS: 
Playing Oards. 
Playing Cards. 


BEST THING OUT. 
Finest Card Ever Issued! 


Of new and elegant design, and are the same in all par- 
ticulars as old style cards, with the exception that by hold- 
ing them to the light you see 


52 Beautiful Pictures. 
Enclose $1 25 and three red stamps for sample pack. $144 


r gross, 
T. alts, 60 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


McClellan Voters! 


A large size Engraving (610), for framing, of Mas.- 
Gen. Gro. B. MoCLEeLian forwarded rare by mail to every 
voter in the army or country, op receipt of address and 
two stamps to cover postage: Address Chairman Dis- 
tributing Committee, Office 102 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


HARPER’S 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR OCTOBER, 1864. 











Important to Subscribers. 


Subscribers to the MAGAZI 5 as ep 
nd upon the wrapper of each Num a Statement « 
t ccount, The shores on the direction-label following the 
Name show the Number with which the Subscription 
EXPIRES, as noted on our books. Every Subscriber 
may thus ascertain whether he hae received the proper 
credit for nis yt - also when e renew om 
Subscription. In renewi ubacriptions, Subscribers 

are particularly reque voted te to name the N Ne NOMBER with 
tohigh the New Subscription should commence ; they will 
thus avoid receiving duplicates, or missing any Number. 
It ig desirable that a Renewal should be received a few 
nadie BEFORE the 5 cnpivanion of the former Subscrip- 
tion, in order that our books may be kept properly «d- 
justed. Attention to this will obviate nine-tenths of the 
errors which annoy both Publishers and Subscribers. 


TERMS. 
One Copy forone Year . . . . «+ . $400 
An Extra Copy, am Ar every Club of Five Scv- 
sORIBERS, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $20 


Harper's Magazine and Warren's WEEKLY, loget her, 
one year, $8 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pupiisuess. 





Circulation nearly 100,000. 


~_— 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
TERMS. 

One Copy for One Year. . - « + «+ « #00 

Oue Copy for Three Months . . eo « 300 

Patra Ci Ul be allowed for evern Club 

Wty tty $4 00 each, or 6 Copies fur 
$20 00. Payment invariably in advance. 

Tenues TO Apvertisers.—One Dollar per line for in- 

side, and At uler and Fit Cents per line for out- 

dvertisements eac' insertion. 


side Ad 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pusurenres. 


transparent power to streng'h- , 
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A BRITISH BANTLING. 


Joun Buwt. ‘Now, then, my friend JoyaTuan, there is a child I want you to adopt.” 
Jonatuan. “Looks a kinder sickly—got Peace on the Brain, ain the? Guess ye bétter 


take keer of yer own children. 
my family.” 


I don’t ‘wish ye to interdooce any of yer rickety stock inter 





FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


POLLAK & SON, 
MEERSCHAUM MANUFAOTURERS, 
692 Broadway, Near 4th St., N. Y., 
Wholesale and Retail. Pipes cut to 
order and repaired, All goods war- 
ranted genuine. Send stamp for Cir- 
cular, = Pipes $8 to $100 each. 


Davis Collamore & Co., 
479 Broadway, below Broome St. 


IMPORTERS OF FINE Curva, WEDGEWOOD, Partan, &c., 
&e. Enoravep Grass to order in great variety. 
COLORED STONE Cuina DininG Sets. 


GOLD PENS. 


We wilfsend to any address one of our large size, fine 
quality, warranted Gold Pens and Silver-plated Extension 
Cases, or silver Ebony Holder and Morocco Case, for $1 50. 
Pens repointed for 50 centa, Send stamp for circular. 
AME ERIC AN GOLD PEN CO., No. 200 Broadway, N. Y. 


Wm. Knabe | & C Co., 


Manufacturers o 
GOLD MEDAL 
Grand and Square Pianos, 
Baltimore, Md. 
Certificates of excellence from 
Thalberg, Gottechalk, Strakosch, G. Satter, 














and other leading artiste. e 


Every Instrument warranted for 
FIVE YEARS. 


WATER PAINT! 


DRY AND GROUND IN OIL 
in several drab shades. 
For English gud Gothic Cottages, Outbuildings, &c. 
ROBE “T RE NOLDS, Ager nt, No. 74 Maiden Lane, 


CARPET WARP. 


Tobacco Twine, 
‘Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane.N.Y. 














Gold Pens.—If you want the best Pen ever used, 
end te dolnson for cirenlar of engravings, giving exact 
sizes and prices. Pens repointed at 50e, each, by mail. 

E. 8. Jo HINSON, Manufacturer, 15 Maiden Lane. 





‘wUz. S. Army “Agency 
64 Bleecker St., N. Y., Opposite Pay Department. 4 

Heirs of Deceased Scldiers should present their Claims 
at this office for settlement. Information given when re- 
quested by letter. 

Legal Heira secking information as to whereabouts of 
Soldiers killed or wounded in Battle, shoufd apply at this 
oftice by letter or otherwise. 

All just claims against the Government unsettled should 
be presented at this office. 

Colored Soldiers who have not received full pay while in 
seryice, can receive the difference. ‘They are entitled to 
fame pay and allowaneés as white soldiers; also Pensions 
and Bounty. 

$100 Bounty due to solMers discharged for wounds re- 
ceived in Batile. $100 Bounty due to regulars enlisting 
July 1, 1861, Cachan ‘1 for wounds, All applications by 
letter, postage ets nee should be enclosed. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 

Magnifying small objects 500 times. MaiLep rrer ey- 
erywhere for §9 Cents, ox Turer ror $] OO, 

Address F, C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mazz, 





FUE \ I it 
INSITE DS TAT ES 


SERVICE MAGAZINE 


FOR ACCURATE 
FUL 13: 








= 
Campaign Badges. 
Lincoln or McClellan. 
New designs. Neatand cheap. Samples sent for 15 or 25 
cents. Photograph Albums, Photographs, &c., wholesale 
and retail. GEO. W. THORNE, 60 Nassau St., N. Y. 


Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
' PIANOFORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 








Look out, Boys! 
The Famous Book, 
THE TAILOR BOY, 
Will be published in a few days, and for sale at all the 
Book Stores. e $l. 
J. E. TILTON & CO., Publishers. 





Wheeler & Wilson's Highest Premium 





Sewing Machines, 625 Broadway. 





“One of Many.” 


A Soldier's letter to Professor Holloway. The following 
letter is among the last received from the Army of Gen'l 
Grant. It is only onegf many hundreds of genwine let- 
ters which are 7 on ile at the United States ~~ 
for the sale of Holloway’s Medicines, 80 Maiden Lane 
New York. 

CHATTANOOGA, Tenn, 
Jantary 3st, 1864. 

Professor Holloway, Sir--I have used a few Boxes of 
your excellent Pills, and now I send money for two boxes, 
If the sum is not the required amount, send me one box, 
and let me know what is the required sum. I think if 
some of your circulars, &c., were here, there would be a 
great many of the boys sending to you for Pills. The 
Army doctors are not the best in the world. 

lam very respectfully yours. 
» T. MULCREAN, 
2d Minn, Vols., Head-Quarters 3d Division 14th 
Army Corps, Chattanooga, Tenn. 


bya SU: 
AER Ryatle 
wap ge APRIL IS'S1864 perme 


Seif- enameled white, 25c, 50c, Tic, $1. Snow- 

white linen finieh illusion stitched and corrugated, $1 25. 

Suitable tie, $1. Mailed on receipt of price. JEANERET, 
78 Nassau Street, New York. 








$8 wares. $10 


A Bravtirvut Exoravep Goin PLatep Warton, Double 
Care, Lever, Cap, emall size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ** English Movements,” and correct time-keeper, 
with, an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
wy the Week, Month, &c.,” in back case. 

A single one sent free by mail in neat case, wiTH A 
BEAUTIFUL VEST CHAIN, for only 10. 

A neat Sitver Watcn, same as above, with “ Miniature 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Army. Sent free 
by mail, for only $8. 
BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ WATCH, 

A Storm, Heat, and Tiwe Iyproator, 

With Thermometer, Compass, and Calendar improve- 

ment, indicating day of the month, week, iene, wianbe, and 





} see nd, a vatuable guide to the Soldier, Sailor, or 


ler, in. Solid Gold Composite, Double Hunting, Magic 
Spring Cases, engraved or plain, Jeweled, English A 
Warranted. In Morocco case, with Key, &e., pone mg 
— one by mail, only 
Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 38 
& # Ann Street, New York. ‘ 
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A RUINED PEACE DEMOCRAT!!! 


‘“*Four years of misrule by a 
corrupt party have brought our 
country to the very verge of 
ruin...... The inevitable re- 
sults of Mr. Lrncoun’s re - elec- 
tion must be the utter disintegra- 
tion of our whole political and 
social system.” — Speech of Av- 
oust Betmon'r, Chairman ofthe 
Democratic National Committee, 
at the Chicago Convention, August 


are valued at 


contain some forty 





29, 1864, Jrom Newport, in the New York Evening Post, 


‘The equipage at Newport which throws all others into the shade is that 
of Mr. Betmont, Chairman of the Democratic National Committee. _ It con- 
sists of a low barouche drawn by four eleg fie 
postillions mounted on the left or near horse of each pair. Two amen in 
extreme livery are suspended from a high -s = the back of the car- 
riage. The men are peculiarly well formed, ha and 
trained in Europe with especi: 
their calves; their livery is imported at a cost of $1000 a suit. The horses 
000, the carriage 
trappings at $3000. The stables of the Democratic Chairman are said to 

to $8000 each. 


ohh with 





ving 
ial reference to 'their build and the size of 
at $5000, and the harness and other 


valued at from $1000 "Letter 


August 26, 1864. 





Ivory Jewelry. 


BROOCHES, EAR-RINGS AND SLEEVE-BUTTONS 
—WHITE, PINK AND BLACK, $3 50 per set; beauti- 
fully engraved with Grecian border, $5 per set. Sent free 
by mail on receipt of price. Ivory Combs, $5 to $10; Ivory 
Hair Pins, $3; Ivory Tnitial Buttons, $1; Pearl Initial But- 
tons, $1 50. WM. M. WELLING, bil Broadway, N. Y. 
SIGN, GOLDEN ELEPHANT. 


Campaign Medals and 
Pins in great variet 
Manufactured and 

sale by E. N. FOOTE & CO., 208 Broadway, N. Y. Agents 
wanted in every town and city. 18 samples sent, post- 
paid, on receipt of $2 00. 








THE 


President Petroleum Co., 
PRESIDENT, 
VENANGO COUNTY, PENN. 


Capital Stock.............. ++eee+05,000,000, 
In Shares of $5 each Par Value. 


Subscription Price.....-.......,$1 Per Share, 


Deing ia full payment for a $5 Share. No further call or 
assessment to be made. 


109,000 SHARES — FOR WORKING CAPI- 


HESE LANDS contain about 8400 acres on the Alle- 

ghany River, and on Hemlock, Porcupine, and McCrea 
Crecks, making an OIL-BORING TERRITORY OF OVER 
TEN AND A HALF MILES IN EXTENT. 

The wells on the adjoining Property, known as the 
“Celebrated Hendrick” wells and * Pilhole Creek" wells, 
are famous for their immense supply of oil. 

The wells on this property are being sunk with great 
vigor, end promise large supplies of oil. 

To the capitalists and to parties of limited means un- 
surpassed induc: ments are offered. 

Subscription book=, mapa, and all other information, © 
can be obtained at the office of 

L. H. SIMPSON & CO., 
bie Cedar Street, New York. 


WAR DS SHIRTS 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for Self-Measurement, list of pricee, 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars, sent 
free every where, 


French Flannel Overshirts. 


Cut 38 inches ong, “s 7 and $5 00 each. Sent by 
pen on receipt of the Cash and 63 cents postage each 
shirt. 


STEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHITE, 

Having the a ce and comfort of li have been 
worn in Englan ant for the last two years in poolpenes to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one min- 
ute with a sponge. 

To Military Men and Travellers they are invaluable. 

Price 75 cts, each; sent by post to any part of the Union 
on the receipt of 90 centa 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

Aeunts Wanrtep in every Town in the Union. 


S. W: 3. WARD i367 Broadway, N. Y. 














Show Your Colors! 


CAMPAIGN BADGES, 


CAMPAIGN BADGES. 
Wholesale Head-Quarters, 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, New York. 


I manufacture over 40 different varieties, with the like- 
nesses of all the candidates. I will send an assorted pack- 
age, just right for the trade, on the receipt of $25. This 
is done to save time. Any one so ordering can have the 
—_ ge of —— any thing sent for any other style 
of I I will send an assortment of samples on re- 
ceipt of $5. One sample 25 cents for either of the candi- 
dates, Agents wanted every where. 


> 
A Fine Watch Free. 
{$16 PerDay, $15 


Made easy by every Agent who sells our Great, New, and 
Wonderful Extra Mammoth Prue Stationery Juck- 
ages, at OLD PRIoks, with old profits. Greatest money 
making business of the age. EAcn Packacr contains 
rare quantities Sm pel Materials, such as Paper, 


gr 
Designs for Needle- 
wee, Cook-Book, Family Doctor, Gardener, Parlor Games, 
Letter-Writer's yo Calendar for 1861-5; Like- 
nesses of LINooLN, nee oy Saicmer mam Grant, Shir- 


Pins, YANKEF 
Nortioss, Fancy Articles; nr thine 





ways to become rich; 

Rare Recipes, Rich Jewelry, &c., &c.; making altogether 
the LarGcest and most valuable ever sold. Ev- 
ery body buys them. ee, The writing p»p- Tr 
alone in one Package be bought separate for the 
price the whole Paskage i is old Sor. Asplendid Gold or 
Silver Hunting-Case Leven Warton presented Frer to ¢: - 
ery one whoacts as ot Sole rights for towns given 
Sree. New and beautii paign and Presidential 
Medals, &c., area. Agents and 
Send for " our great new Circular 


for the Fall Trade, containing extra ium induce- 
ments, Fee. 8, C. RICKARDS & 102 Nassau St., 
N. Y.—the old, original, and largest Package House in 


the world. 


American Watches. 


The high premium on gold, and the increased rate of 
duty on watches, have greatly enhanced the cost of those 
of foreign manufacture, and it is now impossible to pur- 
chase 2 good watch, of English or Swiss make, except at a 
very extravagant price. For the same cause, the cheap- 
est qualities of- foreign make, the worthless ancres and 
Lepines which ftood the country, have nearly risen to the 
price at which the American Watch Company furnish 
their well-known “* Wm. Ellery” wateh—a watch of the 
most substantial manufacture, and an accurate and du- 
rable time-keeper. 

Our higher-priced watches are relatively still cheaper. 
We have advanced the prices of our finer movements bat 
about 25 per cent. sinc: the war began, while foreign 
watches of the same grade cost three times their ante-war 
prices. 

Wholesale orders should be ad@ressed to 

ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents for the American Watox Co., 








182 Broadway, New York. 
Kendall’s Amboline 
Por the Hair. 
Will surel: t hair falling out. 
The best Dressing in the market. 
LIT Las 
— WARING. & CO. 
85 Dey Street, New York, 








